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Separated from us by scores of centuries, 


with language, customs, and manners utter- 


ly different from our own, and yet as dis- 
2 9 
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tinct and real to our mental vision as the 
familiar friends of childhood, who can doubt 
that the pencil of inspiration sketched por- 
traitures that thus appeal to the universal 
human heart? 

Brief and unadorned as they are, they 
present a more graphic picture of the life and 
character of their subjects, and interest us 
more in their behalf than whole volumes of 
biography filled with analysis, and eloquent 
with panegyric. 

It is delightful thus to go back into the 
dim and shadowy recesses of the past, and to 
ascertain how our sisters of that early age 
thought and felt and acted, with the certainty 
that we may rely on the authenticity of the 
record. We are admitted into the sanctuary 
of home; we become acquainted with the in- 
mates of that hallowed spot in their every- 
day joys and sorrows; and finding them sub- 
. ject to the same passions as ourselves, the 
flood of time is rolled backward, bygone ages 
come up before us, and we feel that the human 
heart in all climes and ages knows the same 
necessities, and finds the same utterance. 


EVE. 11 


Foremost among the women of the Bible, 
in point of interest as of time, is Eve, daugh- 
ter of God, and wife of the first man; the 
majestic mother of the human race. As we 
look back through the long vista of the ages, 
and behold her standing in the portal of the 
world’s history, she seems to us like one of 
the unreal visions of mythology, rather than a 
living, breathing woman, who actually loved 
and joyed and sorrowed, as her daughters have 
done ever since the fall. But the few particu- 
lars concerning her given us in the sacred 
book are so lifelike, so true to nature, that 
they invest her with a wondrous reality, and 
bring her at once within the pale of human 
affection and sympathy. 

Adam, the first man, had been placed, im- 
mediately after his creation, in the garden of 
Eden, filled by the divine hand with every 
thing that could conduce to the gratification of 
his newly awakened senses. He was formed 
in the image of his Creator, splendidly endow- 
ed with physical and mental gifts, which qual- 
ified him to enjoy to the utmost all the advan- 
tages which the munificence of the Creator had 
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lavished upon him. But not all the gorgeous 
splendor of oriental scenes with which he was 
surrounded; not the song of birds rejoicing in 
the gladness of their new creation; not the 
forms of beauty wooing him on every side; 
not his imperial dignity, though gifted with 
supremacy over every living thing; not even 
the companionship of angels, could fill the void 
in his heart, and make him fully blessed. He 
needed communion with a kindred soul, with 
one whose wants and joys were like his own, 
and who should be bone of his bone and flesh 
of his flesh. 


“The earth was sad, the garden was a wild, 

And man the hermit sighed, till woman smiled.” 

“Tt is not good for man to be alone,” was 
the word of unerring wisdom, and then, as the 
crowning work of creation, woman was made 
and brought to her lord, that last best gift, 
which doubled the value of every other. 

Milton’s exquisite picture of our common 
mother as she appeared to her enraptured 
companion, though skilfully painted, undoubt- 
edly fails to do full justice to the matchless 
original : 


EY EH. 13 


“So lovely fair, 
That what seemed fair in all the world, seemed now 
Mean, or in her contained and in her looks.” 
“Grace was in all her steps, heaven in her eye, 
In every gesture dignity and love.” 


With what delight must Adam have gazed 
on this beautiful being, who was henceforth to 
be his own, the partner of his joys, the sharer 
of his earthly destinies and his heavenly inher- 
itance. He says of her to the angel Raphael: 

* What she wills to do or say 

Seems wisest, virtuousest, discreetest, best ; 

All higher knowledge in her presence falls 

Degraded ; wisdom in discourse with her 

Loses discountenanced, and like folly shows ; 

Authority and reason on her wait, 

As one intended first, not after made 

Occasionally ; and to consummate all, 

Greatness of mind and nobleness their seat 

Build in her loveliest, and create an awe 

About her, as a guard angelic placed.” 

The imagination loves to linger about the 
bowers of Eden after this bridal morn, and 
endeavor to picture the bliss of the newly 
formed pair, as hand in hand they explore the 
wonders of their delightful abode, and talk of 
the goodness of their heavenly Benefactor ; 


while the shining way from earth to heaven, 
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still open to them, was radiant with celestial 
forms coming down to gaze with delight and 
admiration on this latest work of the almighty 
hand. 

Surely one might suppose such happiness 
was beyond the power of chance or change. 
Surely nothing evil could find entrance into 
the garden of the Lord, hallowed by his fre- 
quent presence, and euarded by his omnis- 
cient eye. 

Alas, from the hour in which Lucifer, ‘son 
of the morning,” fell from his estate among 
the angels of light, he has been continually 
roaming through the universe of God, seek- 
ing whom he might seduce from their allegi- 
ance to the Most High. ‘The garden of Eden 
with its innocent and happy inhabitants was 
not likely to escape his observation; and as- 
suming a convenient disguise, he awaited the 
opportunity of making his grand experiment 
on the firmness and integrity of our first par- 
ents. With that sagacity which for thousands 
of years has given Satan his ‘bold, bad emi- 
nence” over the fallen angels, he carefully 
avoided meeting Adam and Eve when in com- 


EVE. 15 


pany; but selecting the woman as the one who 
might be most easily wrought upon, he no 
sooner found her alone than he ventured to 
address her. 

Stimulated by wonder and curiosity, for 
before the fall the serpent had none of the 
repulsive attributes with which he has since 
been invested, Eve listened eagerly, thus giv- 
ing the tempter an advantage of which he was 
not slow to avail himself. Skilfully mingling 
delicate flattery with insinuations against the 
benevolence of the Creator, he endeavored to 
awaken in her breast vanity and ambition, by 
informing her of the glorious effects which 
would result from disobedience to the divine 
eommand. Incredible as it may scem, that a 
being so favored and blessed should for a mo- 
ment listen to any reflection on the glorious 
Giver of all her enjoyments, Eve suffered the 
poison of the serpent to enter her ear, and 
thus gain access to her heart. Could it be 
that she and her beloved Adam might at one 
step become like the elorious spirits who often 
visited them, simply by eating of the fruit of 
that wonderful tree which had been so strictly 
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prohibited by God? Why this strange prohi- 
bition ? 

Listening for a moment was Eve's first step 
in the downward course; daring to question 
the goodness of God the second; and from 
these to the third, actual disobedience, the 
transition was easy and natural. 

“She plucked, she ate ; 
Earth felt the wound, and nature from her seat, 


Sighing throagh all her works, gave signs of woe, 
That all was lost.“ 


With a thrill of fiendish exultation the 
tempter retired, leaving to his victim the task 
of rendering the victory complete, by per- 
suading Adam to join in her transgression. 
Hapless pair! but lately so innocent and joy- 
ous, now so lost and miserable. When the 
glory of the Shechinah announced the pres- 
ence of the Lord God in the garden, instead 
of running to welcome the divine Guest, 
Adam fled, and vainly hoped to hide himself, 
ashamed to meet his injured Maker. Com- 
pelled at length to appear and answer to the 
question, ‘‘Hast thou eaten of the tree where- 
of I told thee thou shalt not eat of it?” he 
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attempts to shelter himself behind his partner 
in guilt: ‘“The woman whom thou gavest to 
be with me, she gave me of the tree, and I 
did eat.” 

Oh the infinite malignity of sin, which in 
so short a time could thus derange the moral 
nature of Adam, and render him capable of 
resorting to such a subterfuge! There is in 
this speech a tacit insinuation that the gift was 
not a wise one, and thus an attempt to throw 
a portion of the blame on God himself. 

This whole scene in the garden presents 
the divine character in a light the most sub- 
lime and glorious of which we can conceive. 
Never were the mercy and long-suffering kind- 
ness of our God more strikingly manifested, 
while at the same time his justice asserts its 
claims in thunder tones. 

The offenders had drawn upon themselves 
the penalty of death, and it mnst be paid to 
the full extent of the violated law; but while 
announcing this awful fact, infinite Wisdom 
found a remedy by which the claims of justice 
might be fully satisfied, and yet the ruins of 
the fall more than repaired by that mysteri- 
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ous Seed of the woman who was to bruise the 
serpent’s head. 

The sentence pronounced on Eve was so 
merciful, so mingled with blessing, that her 
very heart must have melted with gratitude 
and contrition as the eye of the Judge rested 
upon her. Personal suffering and subjugation 
were to be her lot, but love would sweeten 
both and render them welcome; while by faith 
in the coming Conqueror, she might hope to 
regain all and more than all she had lost. 

At the close of this memorable interview, 
the offending pair, having been clothed by the 
hand of God, were driven from their delight- 
ful home, henceforth to become acquainted 
with care and sorrow, and to earn their daily 
bread by daily toil. True woman as she was, 
Eve undoubtedly felt that while Adam was 
beside her, no lot could be wholly miserable ; 
but as we contemplate the terrible change in 
her condition, we forget to censure, in our com- 
passion for her grief. What must have been 
her emotions as she sends back a last linger- 
ing gaze. at the flowery lawns, verdant walks, 
and embowering shades of Eden, and sces the 
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bright cherubim and the flaming sword guard- 
ing the gates of the lost paradise she was 
never more to enter. 

But though fallen and chastened, our first 
parents were not utterly forsaken. The eye 
of a forgiving God was upon them in their 
altered condition, and in process of time a ray 
of hope and joy found its way into their hearts 
and home. A son was given to them, a pledge 
of pardon and peace; and in the first blessed- 
ness of maternity, that crowning glory of wom- 
anhood, the happy mother forgot her past sor- 
rows as she exclaimed, ‘“‘I have gotten a man,” 
or the Man, ‘‘from the Lord.” 

She perhaps hoped this precious babe might 
be the promised Seed whose coming was fore- 
told in the garden, and who was to restore to 
her posterity the blessings of which her sin 
had deprived them. If such were her thought, 
how fearful was the disappointment which 
awaited her in the coming future. 

We are next informed of the birth of 
Abel, but there were doubtless many others 
not mentioned in the sacred record; and in 
her children Eve renewed her own life, and 
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learned to bow with humble submission to 
her lot. 

But too soon there came a time when the 
first mother was to witness that death of which 
she had so often heard, and to see it too under 
circumstances so dreadful, that her terror and 
anguish must have been overwhelming. 





Abel, the second son of Adam, pleasant 
and beloved of God and man, was found dead, 
slain by the hand of his brother, her first-born 
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Cain, who was henceforth to be a wanderer on 
the face of the earth. It is impossible for us 
who witness daily the ravages of the king of 
terrors, even to imagine the feeling of the first 
pair as they looked on the lifeless body from 
which the animating soul had departed. Yes- 
terday he was all life, health, and vigor; now 
pale, cold, and still, he heeds not their sighs 
and tears—he will never heed them more. 
Then for the first time they realized. to 
some extent what they had done in bringing 
sin, and death through sin, into the world; 
and if in imagination they looked down through 
the ages and saw similar deeds of blood and 
horror multiplied and accumulated to the end 
of time, how fearful must have been the weight 
of anguish and remorse pressing on the hearts 
of the self-convicted authors of all this misery. 
Nothing but unwavering faith in the power 
and mercy of Him who bringeth good out of 
evil, could have saved them at such a moment 
from utter despair. It is doubtful if the 
murderer ever again revisited his childhood’s 
home, or looked again on the faces of his par- 
ents. He too, as well as Abel, was dead to 


22 WOMEN OF THE BIBLE. 


them, and in a sense far more painful to 
endure. The one, after a sharp but short 
agony, had gone to his everlasting rest, and 
there awaited their arrival, never again to be 
parted from them; the other, the “living dead,” 
was a branded outcast from all he had hither- 
to held dear; without God and without hope 
in this world or the next. 

But the mourning parents were not forsak- 
en. God graciously gave them another son, 
whom in the fulness of her joy Eve named 
Seth; ‘‘for God,” she said, “hath given him 
to me instead of Abel, whom Cain slew.” 
After the birth of this cherished son, we hear 
no more of the mother of mankind, and can 
only suppose it probable that, at the close of a 
long life checkered by joys and sorrows of no 
ordinary kind, she was the first of her sex to 
go down to the grave which has since closed 
over so many generations of her descendants. 

She sinned and suffered greatly, but judg- 
ment belongeth unto God; and while, in the 
light of a completed redemption, we see how 
gloriously ‘‘the Seed of the woman” has tri- 
umphed over the devil, changing a seeming 
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victory into an overwhelming defeat, and lead- 
ing captivity captive, it becomes us to regard 
the mother of the race with tenderness and 
veneration, leaving her to that merey which 
even in the first moment of transgression was 
so signally manifested in her behalf. 
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SARAH, 52 


iS 


The Wife of Abraham. 





S|. | 


ese ve HE nomadic or tent- 
a life, now peculiar to the 
«Se scattered tribes in either hem- 
isphere, was formerly, in the infancy 


of the race, the chosen condition of 


the patriarchs and princes of the Kast. There 


were reasons for this, independent of the rov- 


ing disposition which probably gave rise to 


this phase of social life. 


The immense flocks 


and herds which constituted the principal 


wealth of the rich men of the orient, and the 
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SARAH. 25 


scarcity of water in many parts of Syria and 
Canaan, rendered a frequent change of pastur- 
age necessary ; and as tents could easily be 
removed, the master with his family usually 
accompanied the herdsmen in their migrations. 

It was in this way that a great man of the 
East named Terah had journeyed with all that 
belonged to him, from the city of Ur in Chal- 
dea, to Haran or Charran in Mesopotamia, on 
the river of the same name which empties into 
the Euphrates. He was accompanied by his 
sons Nahor and Abram; afterwards named 
Abraham by God, who calls him his “friend,” 
a distinction before which earth’s proudest 
titles sink into utter insignificance, and which 
must for ever place its possessor among the 
most illustrious of men. 

After the death of Terah, Abram with Sa- 
rah his wife still continued to dwell at Haran, 
as it was a fertile spot, and watered by run- 
ning streams, rendering it pleasant and pro- 
ductive. But the purposes of God concerning 
Abram required his removal from this place; 
and a voice came to him, saying, 

“Up, get thee out from thy country, and 
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from thy kindred, and from thy father’s house, 
into a land that I shall show thee. And I will 
make of thee a great nation, and I will bless 
thee and make thy name great, and make thee 
a blessing; and I will bless them that bless 
thee, and curse him that curseth thee, and in 
thee shall all the families of the earth be 
blessed.” 

Thus strengthened with promises and bless- 
ings, Abram did not hesitate to obey the 
divine command, but taking Sarah his wife, 
together with Lot his nephew, and all his large 
possessions, he bade farewell to his friends, 
and departed into a strange land, not knowing 
the things that should befall him there. 

Canaan, now called Palestine, was inhab- 
ited by powerful and warlike tribes, and 
Abram, with his great wealth and peaceful 
habits, might well have feared to encounter 
their hostility, but faith in God enabled him 
to overcome every obstacle in the way of obe- 
dience. Abram and Sarah entered the land 
of promise as far as Shechem, thirty-five miles 
north of Jerusalem, and journeying southward 
pitched their tents for a time at Bethel, twelve 
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miles from the holy city, the spot where their 
grandson Jacob afterwards had so remarkable 
a dream. How little could they realize, child- 
less as they then were, that from them should 
proceed a powerful nation, who should fill the 
fair land in which they were strangers with 
thriving towns and splendid cities, making it 
like the garden of the Lord for beauty and 
fertility. 

Still proceeding towards the south, the 
patriarch was met by that scourge of the Hast, 
a famine; and in consequence was compelled 
to go into the land of Egypt to obtain the 
means of subsistence. Here for the first time 
the faith of Abram seems to have failed, and 
we find that, eminent and excellent as he was, 
he had not yet thrown off the infirmities of 
poor human nature. Sarah, the beloved com- 
panion of his wanderings, so tenderly cherished 
that her husband had never taken another 
wife, was uncommonly beautiful and attractive 
in person and manner. Wherever she went, 
she won the admiration of all who looked upon 
her; and in the dominions of a despot like 
Pharaoh, who knew no law but his own will. 
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Abram feared his life might be in danger, 
should he be known as the husband of the 
beautiful Syrian, thus standing between the 
monarch and the gratification of his wishes. 

They were drawing near the gate of the 
ancient city, when Abram made the strange 
proposal : | 

“Thou knowest, beloved, that thou art 
very fair to look upon, and that thy beauty is 
greatly to be desired; I fear therefore that it 
shall come to pass, when these proud and 
wicked Egyptians who have not the fear of 
God before their eyes shall see thee, that thou 
wilt be taken to the palace of the king, and I, 
because I am thy husband, shall be put to 
death on thy account.” 

The beautiful face of the wife expressed 
terror, anxiety, and wistful affection, as she 
eagerly inquired what could be done to lessen 
or avert the danger. 

“Tf thou wilt show me this kindness,” was 
the reply, ‘‘say, I pray thee, of me, he is my 
brother, and I will tell them thou art my sis- 
ter,” for their parents were so related, that 
this was in a sense true; ‘‘thus shall it be well 
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with me, and my soul shall live because of 
thee.” 

“The will of my lord is my will, it shall be 
according to thy word,” was the meck answer 
of the wife; but she were no true woman did 
not her heart swell inwardly at the thought 
of the unworthy prevarication put into her 
mouth. Short-sighted man! what was to be 
the end of all this artifice? Did he really 
contemplate the possibility of giving up his 
life’s best treasure, his lovely and beloved 
Sarah, merely to prolong an existence thus 
rendered almost valueless? This view of the 
subject seems incredible, and we are com- 
pelled to suppose that he hoped thus to gain 
time to mature some plan of escape, and never 
really expected the results which actually 
occurred. 

A man of Abram’s wealth and importance 
was not likely to be overlooked among the 
polished Egyptians, and news of the arrival 
of the distinguished strangers soon reached the 
ears of the monarch. The wonderful beauty 
of Sarah was dwelt upon with enthusiastic 
admiration, and Pharaoh, who seems from the 
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narrative not to have been utterly unprinci- 
pled, made immediate inquiry concerning her. 
Learning that she was not the wife, but the 
sister of the Syrian patriarch, he took her to 
his palace with the intention of adding her to 
the number of wives who already crowded 
his harem. 

Now the situation of Sarah seemed hope- 
less indeed, for the woman who enters the 
seraglio of an eastern monarch, never leaves 
it again during the life of the despot, and her 
friends even are not permitted to have access 
to her. Abram could do nothing, for his life 
would have paid the forfeit of the first word 
of remonstrance or entreaty. But in this ex- 
tremity, the God he served sincerely, though 
imperfectly, did not forsake his servant. 

A series of calamities which could not be 
attributed to chance, followed the entrance of 
~ the fair Syrian into the palace, until at length 
the king discovered the fact that Sarah was 
Abram’s wife. Sending for the patriarch, he 
justly reproved him for the duplicity by which 
he had been misled, and which might have 
produced the most terrible consequences, but 
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for the interposition of the Most High. Re- 
storing to him his wife, he gave commandment 
to the Egyptians concerning them both; and 
thus reproved by the morality of a heathen 
king, Abram left Egypt to return into Ca- 


naan. 
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N his entrance into the prom- 
ised land, Abram passed on to 
Bethel; and from that place 
turned southward as far as Mamre, 






\ 
\ te 


or Hebron, twenty miles south of Je- 
rusalem, where he fixed his abode. 
Lot, his nephew, being obliged to leave 
his relative because of the constant bickerings 
between the herdsmen of the two patriarchs, 
chose the rich vale of Sodom as his place of 
residence, moved to the step more by the love 


of mammon than a regard to the glory of God. 
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This unwise choice resulted most disastrously 
for Lot and his family, none of whom escaped 
the moral contamination of the guilty and de- 
voted city. 

Soon after Lot’s departure, Sarah, who had 
brought with her from Egypt a young maiden 
named Hagar as a personal attendant, and 
who still continued childless, offered Hagar, 
according to the custom of’ those times, to 
Abram as his concubine, hoping by means of 
children thus obtained, to escape the reproach 
of being childless, so much dreaded by an 
oriental woman. Hagar assuming that, as the 
mother of Abram’s heir she must become the 
favored arid honored wife, very naturally took 
upon herself the airs of a favorite, even in the 
presence of her mistress. 

Forgetting the fact that the arrangement 
was one of her own making, the indignant 
wife complained bitterly to Abram of Hagar’s 
insolence; evidently looking on herself as the 
innocent and injured party in the whole trans- 
action. With the dignity and wisdom which 
marked his character, Abram avoided enter- 


ing into the merits of the case, simply assur- 
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ing Sarah that Hagar was in her power and 
subject to her will. We are sorry to find that 
this appeal to her better feelings was in vain, 
for her treatment of the poor bondwoman was 
such that Hagar resolved to fly to the desert 
rather than endure it longer. 

Having wandered for many hours, she 
seated herself, weary and desponding, beside 
a fountain, round which a few palms were 
crowing, and gave herself up to bitter medita- 
tion. Suddenly her attention was arrested by 
a voice which inquired, ‘‘Hagar, Sarah’s maid, 
whence camest thou, and whither dost thou go?” 
Filled with wonder and awe at the heavenly 
visitation, Hagar did not attempt to exonerate 
herself or censure her mistress, but simply re- 
plied, ‘‘I fled from the face of Sarah my mis- 
tress.” 

In tones of thrilling sweetness, the heay- 
enly voice directed her to return to her mis- 
tress and humble herself before her, at the 
same time assuring her that her posterity 
should be multiplied exceedingly, so that it 
could not be counted for multitude. 

The son she was to bear to Abram, and 
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whose name was to be Ishmael, the voice de- 
scribed as a wild man, whose hand should be 
against every man, and every man’s hand 
against him; still he would dwell in the pres- 
ence of his brethren. 

The heart of the young Egyptian was soft- 
ened and penetrated by the words of her di- 
vine visitant, and in the fulness of her emotion 
she exclaimed, 

‘Have I also here looked after him who 
seeth me?” at the same time naming the heav- 
enly stranger, ‘‘Thou God seest me.” 

How many a poor wanderer ever since 
that time, fainting in life’s wilderness beneath 
a load of care and sorrow, when some unex- 
pected voice from heaven has cheered and 
comforted the fainting soul, has had occasion 
to exclaim with Hagar, ‘‘Have I also here 
looked after him who seeth me ?” 

Ishmael was born soon after Hagar’s re- 
turn to Hebron, and the boy was regarded 
eenerally as the presumptive heir to his fa- 
ther’s rich inheritance. But when he was 
thirteen years old, God appeared again to 
Abram, renewing the magnificent promises to 
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him and his posterity made before ; and-assur- 
ing him that Sarah his wife should bear a son, 
that God would bless her and make her a 
mother of nations, and that kings of people 
should be born of her. 

Overcome with surprise and joy, Abra- 
ham, as he was now by divine direction to be 
ealled, fell on his face, and said in his heart, 
“Shall a child be born to him who is a hun- 
dred years old; and shall Sarah, who is ninety 
years old, become a mother?” Unable to be- 
lieve that such a miracle could be wrought in 
his behalf, he proffers a prayer for his way- 
ward but beloved Ishmael, evidently suppos- 
ing the promises were to be fulfilled in him, 
But the Almighty reaffirmed the assurance 
that a son should be born to him of Sarah, 
with whom an everlasting covenant should be 
established, and with his seed after him. At 
the same time he graciously assured him that 
Ishmael should be remembered, and made a 
great nation; but with Isaac, Sarah’s son, his 
covenant should be established, never to be 
broken. 





SARAH, 
And the Angel Disilants. 







HE long summer day 
was drawing to a close, 
but the intense heat of 
a Syrian sun still lay upon 
the earth, rendering coolness 
and shade doubly grateful, 
as Abraham sat in the door of his tent at 
Mamre, looking out upon a landscape lovely 
almost as Eden. Around him on every side 
stretched ripening fields of wheat and barley, 
giving promise of a plenteous harvest; while on 
the verdant uplands and smiling valleys, vast 
herds were feeding, among whom herdsmen 
were moving in every variety of occupation. 


The young Ishmael, a tall boy of fifteen, 
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wild and graceful as an antelope, was perhaps 
careering over the plain on an Arabian cours- 
er, throwing the jereed or spear, a warlike 
pastime in which he took great delight; while 
at a distance, Hagar watched her son with all 
a mother’s pride and fondness in her large 
dark eyes. 

Sarah, the constant companion and com- 
forter of her husband, was near him in the 
tent, ever and anon coming to his side and 
listening to his words of wisdom and kind- 
ness. 

The illustrious father of the Jewish nation, 
though more than a hundred years old, was 
still apparently in the full strength of man- 
hood. His form was erect and vigorous, his 
eye had not waxed dim, nor were the ener- 
gies cf mind or body abated. In his thought- 
ful and serene countenance, wisdom and hu- 
mility, firmness and gentleness were so beau- 
 tifully blended, that one might read as in an 
open book the character of the man, and in 
trouble would instinctively have turned to him 
for shelter and protection. 

While still sitting in his tent-door, he saw 


SARAH. 39 


approaching over the plain three strangers, 
whose mysterious and venerable appearance 
proclaimed them travellers of no ordinary 
character. Abraham rose instantly, and ad- 
vancing to meet the strangers, bowed down 
before them with dignified courtesy, saying, 

“My lord, if I have found favor in thy 
sight, pass not away, I pray thee, from thy 
servant. Let a little water be brought, and 
wash your feet, and rest yourselves under the 
tree; and I will bring a morsel of bread, and 
comfort ye your hearts; and after that ye shall 
pass on, for therefore are ye come to your 
servant.” 

This invitation having been graciously ac- 
cepted, the noble old man hastens first to the 
tent, and bids Sarah prepare cakes of fine 
flour, while he goes to the field, and selecting 
a calf from the choicest of the herd, gives it to 
an attendant with orders to make it ready for 
the repast. 

The duties of hospitality were so sacred 
that they could be entrusted to no meaner 
hands than his own and those of his beloved 
Sarah, however exalted his station or numer- 
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ous his retinue might be. Carrying out his 
courtesy to the utmost extent of oriental cus- 
tom, the patriarch stands by his guests during 
the meal, in readiness for any service they 
might require. When it was concluded, the 
strangers inquire, ‘‘ Where is Sarah thy wife?” 

“Behold, she is in the tent, my lord,” was 
the reply; after which the most distinguished 
one of the guests, who seems now as on former 
occasions to have revealed himself to Abra- 
ham, assured him that he would certainly visit 
him in mercy, and that Sarah should become 
the mother of a son. From the immediate 
proximity of the tree to the tent, the wife of 
Abraham heard all that passed, and laughed 
silently, with a mingled emotion of joy and 
incredulity. 

What was her astonishment when she 
heard the exalted personage who had uttered 
the promise, inquire of Abraham, ‘ Wherefore 
did Sarah laugh, saying, ‘Shall I surely bear 
a child, seeing I am old? Is any thing too 
hard for the Lord? At the time appointed, I 
will return, and Sarah shall bear a son.” 

Terrified and ashamed, the impulsive Sarah 
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attempted to deny her fault, but in a tone 
which admitted of no reply, the Lord—for 
such was the distinguished stranger—reaffirmed 
the charge, and the strangers departed, accom- 
panied by Abraham, who sought to prolong 
to the last possible moment the intercourse 
with which he was so signally favored. 

As they walked, the Angel of the covenant 
made known to Abraham, as a man to his 
friend, his purpose of destroying the cities of 
the plain, whose wickedness cried aloud to 
heaven for vengeance. 

The patriarch ventured to plead for the 
euilty inhabitants of Sodom and Gomorrah, 
and at last obtained the gracious promise that 
if but ten righteous men could be found in the 
city, it should be spared for their sake. But 
small as this number was, it exceeded that of 
the righteous in the corrupt city; and of all 
its proud inhabitants, Lot and his two daugh- 
ters alone escaped the general destruction. 

When Abraham arose the next morning, 
and looked towards the doomed cities, a cloud 
of bituminous smoke, hanging like a dark can- 


opy over the spot where they stood, told him 
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that the threatened vengeance had been ac- 
complished. From that time to the present, 
the Dead sea remains a standing memorial of 
the wickedness of man and the justice of an 
offended God. 

Soon after this event, Abraham left his 
pleasant abode at Hebron, and journeyed 
southward, passing through Kadesh, and pitch- 
ing his tents in Gerar, a city of the Philistines, 
near Gaza, and southwest of Judah. 

Here, Abimelech the king, seeing and ad- 
miring the beauty of Sarah, made inquiry con- 
cerning her; and understanding that she was 
the sister, and not the wife of Abraham, order- 
ed her to be taken into his harem, intending 
to make her his wife. It seems hardly possi- 
ble that the fault of the patriarch could have 
been thus repeated in his old age, and the act 
betrays a lack of faith in God which we should 
not expect to find in Abraham. Once more a 
forgiving God interposes to save him from the 
consequences of his error. 

God appeared by night to Abimelech, in- 
forming him who the fair stranger really was, 
and commanding him instantly to restore her 


ey 
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to her husband, on pain of death in case of 
disobedience. The king, who evidently knew 
and feared the God of Abraham, appealed to 
him for his innocence in this matter, and prom- 
ised compliance with his direction. 

The wife of Abraham must have been a 
woman of extraordinary personal attraction at 
the age of ninety, thus to rivet the attention 
and admiration of all who looked upon her. 
But whatever had been Abimelech’s expecta- 
tions, his conduct was a model of right feeling 
and generous kindness. He gently rebuked 
Abraham for the subterfuge to which he had 
resorted, and when informed that Sarah was 
indeed his half sister, his remarks to her show 
that he regarded this as but a weak apology 
for a misrepresentation by which he might 
have been fatally misled. ‘‘Behold,” he says, 
“T have given to thy brother a thousand pieces 
of silver; let him be to thee for a covering of 
the eyes unto all that are with thee, and to all 
others.” 

The covert satire contained in this gentle 
rebuke must have been deeply felt both by 
Abraham and Sarah, conscious as they doubt- 
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less were that their misconduct had brought 
reproach and dishonor on the holy name by 
which they were called. Loaded by Abime- 
-lech with valuable gifts, they departed from 
Gerar and returned to their pleasant and be- 
loved home at Hebron. 
































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































y SARAH AND ISAAC } 
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The Heir af the Pramise. i 
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HERE is joy and rejoicing in the 
tent at Mamre, such as never before lighted 
up its walls; for a new life has there com- 
menced its course, destined to flow on while 
eternity itself endures. The promise of God 
is fulfilled: a son has been given to Abraham, 
and Sarah, as she sheds happy tears on the 
soft cheek of her first-born, can hardly believe 
that all this bliss is a reality, that this pre- 


cious gift of God is indeed her own, a part 
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of herself, from which henceforth nothing can 
ever separate her affection. The babe is well 
named Isaac, or laughter, for his coming has 
opened a perpetual fountain of gladness in the 
hearts of his parents. They see in him not 
only the child of their old age, the stay and 
staff of their declining years, but the heir of 
promise, and the inheritor of a legacy of bless- 
ings such as only God could bestow. 

But amidst the general rejoicing at the 
birth of Isaac, one heart feels nothing but 
mortification and disappointment. Ishmael, 
who has hitherto looked upon himself as the 
heir to the vast possessions of his father, re- 
gards the advent of this new claimant as a 
personal injury,’ and nurses his indignation 
until he almost hates the beautiful child who, 
he thinks, has usurped his place in the heart 
and home of his father. 

Such was his state of feeling, though ee 
ably the influence of Hagar restrained him 
from any violent outbreak, until the time came 
for the weaning of Isaac, when, according to 
custom, a great feast. was made by Abraham 
in honor of the infant heir. Ishmael could no 
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longer conceal the envy and bitterness with 
which his heart was overflowing, and some 
most offensive manifestation of it was made on 
that occasion. Justly indignant at his pre- 
sumption, Sarah demanded of her husband the 
immediate dismissal of Hagar and her son, 
lest in process of time contentions should arise, 
which might endanger the safety of her beloved 
Isaac. ares 

Though the patriarch listened with his 
wonted serenity to the complaint of Sarah, his 
heart was deeply troubled. He loved his eld- 
est born, and felt that Hagar, as his son’s 
mother, was entitled to his kindness and pro- 
tection while she lived. In this state of mind, 
God came to his servant, and commanded him 
to obey the voice of Sarah, in sending away 
the Egyptian and her son; for in Isaac should 
his posterity be established, though, as his son, 
Ishmael should inherit a blessing, and his pos- 
terity become a great and mighty nation. 

Thus directed, Abraham hesitated no lon- 
ver; but rising early in the morning, that his 
parting with Ishmael might be without. wit- 
nesses, he gave to Hagar bread and water to 
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sustain her until she should reach some spot 
in which they might abide. 

Thus driven from the home in which she 
had spent so many years, the poor mother 
wandered into one of those vast arid deserts 
which lie between Southern Judea and Egypt. 
The water in her leathern bottle was soon 
exhausted, and Ishmael, parched and fainting 
with thirst, entreated for drink which it was 
not in her power to give him. 

All around her on every side lay the stony 
desert, on which the rays of the sun were 
shining with a fierce brightness that seemed 
to mock her misery. Leaving Ishmael half 
dead, under a small shrub, Hagar seated her- 
self at a little distance, waiting till death 
should come to end their misery. Hopeless 
and despairing, she could not look on her 
child, but sat lamenting her miserable condi- 
tion, when a well-remembered voice once more 
called to her. 

“Hagar, what aileth thee? Fear not; for 
God hath heard the cry of the lad where he 
lieth. Arise, lift up the child, and hold him in 
thy hand; for I will make him a great nation.” 
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While the angel yet spoke, she looked 
around and saw near her a well of water spark- 
ling in the sunbeams, and with joyful heart 
hastened to fill her bottle, and give Ishmael 
drink. After this she took up her abode in 
the wilderness of Paran, where Ishmael grew 
to maturity, a celebrated hunter and archer, 
taking a wife from Egypt, his mother’s native 
land. From this son of Abraham, the various 
tribes of wandering Arabs are lineally de- 
scended, thus verifying the prophecy of the 
wildness and isolation of his posterity. 

While Isaac was still young perhaps, 

“Just at the age *twixt boy and youth, 

When thought is speech, and speech is truth,” 
one of the most wonderful incidents recorded 
in the Old Testament took place. God came 
to his friend, not as formerly, his hands loaded 
with blessings, but in a manner so mysterious 
and inexplicable, that the faith of the patri- 
arch might well have staggered under it. 

“Take now thy son, thine only son Isaac, 
whom thou lovest, and offer him up for a 
burnt-offering on one of the mountains that I 
shall tell thee of.” 
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In this sentence every word is so arranged 
as to form a climax of horrors, calculated to 
appal the stoutest heart. His son, his only 
son, God’s own gift to him and Sarah, around 
whom so many fond hopes were twined, and 
who had been growing dearer to them every 
hour of his existence—this son must die, not a 
natural death, soothed by all the offices of 
affection, but a burnt-offering, bound and bleed- 
ing on the altar; and as the crowning horror, 
he must die by the hand of his own father, 
who would willingly have given the last drop 
of his blood to save a life so precious. 

Does Abraham hesitate? Does he plead 
in the name of the promised future, and above 
all in the name of the tender mother, for some 
mitigation of the dreadful sentence? Oh the 
wondrous might of that faith which raised the 
patriarch above every earthly feeling, leaving 
nothing but a calm resting in God’s will as 
the perfection of wisdom and goodness. He 
obeys as readily as if the errand on which he 
was sent were one of pleasure, instead of agony 
and death. 

‘Abraham rose up early in the morning, 
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and saddled his ass, and took two of his young 
men with him, and Isaac his son, and clave 
the wood for a burnt-offering.” Nothing is 
neglected, nothing forgotten. At such a mo- 
ment, when an ordinary mind would have 
been all hurry and agitation, Abraham is 
calm, for he feels the truth afterwards uttered 
by one of his descendants, ‘‘Thou wilt keep 
him in perfect peace whose mind is stayed on 
thee, because he trusteth in thee.” 

We may imagine the scene in the tent at 
Hebron that morning, as the preparations for 
the journey went on. The serenity of the 
patriarch, covering emotions whose intensity 
none but the All-seeing could fathom ; the nat- 
ural pleasure of the young Isaac in the pros- 
pect of a journey with his beloved father; the 
tender anxiety of Sarah, who fears to lose 
sight of her treasure even for an hour, and 
finds in the unusual silence of her lord cause 
for apprehension which she never felt. before ; 
her care to provide every needed comfort for 
the dear travellers; the last, fond farewells, 
and finally the stillness that settles down upon 
the scene as their forms vanish in the distance: 
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all this is before us, and our hearts bleed for 
that loving mother, whose only son is about to 
perish by his father’s hand. 

For two days the little train sped on their 
way, and on the third day the hill of Moriah, 
on which the temple was afterwards built, 
with its surrounding elevations, came in sight. 
Whatever the feelings of Abraham may have 
been, no outward sign betrayed them. Com- 
manding his attendants to remain where they 
were, he took his son, together with the wood 
for the burnt-offering, and went forward to 
Moriah, where the sacrifice was to take place. 

“My father,” says the unsuspecting Isaac, » 
‘here is the fire, and the wood, but where is 
the lamb for a burnt-offering?” : 

What a question for a father’s heart, and 
coming too from the beloved and innocent vic- 
tim! But Abraham replies without hesitation, 
“My son, God will himself provide a lamb for 
the burnt-offering.” 

At length they reach the appointed spot, 
and strong in the power of faith the father 
builds an altar, binds his unresisting son upon 
it, and raises the fatal knife 'to consummate 
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the sacrifice. Just then the voice of God 
stays his uplifted hand, and forbids the blow. 
“Lay not thy hand npon the lad, neither do 
any thing unto him.” 

Joyful, blessed prohibition! With what 
trembling alacrity must Abraham have un- 
bound and embraced the son given to hima 
second time, aud whose obedience even unto 
death, rendered him if possible, still dearer 
than before. 

Commended and blessed of God, as no 
other mortal has ever been, the patriarch, 
after offering up a ram on the altar he had 

















built, returned to Hebron, happy in the society 
of Isaac and the favor of his covenant God. 
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The sacred writer does not inform us 
whether Sarah ever knew on earth the real 
facts of that memorable journey, and we sec 
not how the mother’s heart could have borne 
the knowledge. 

She lived peacefully in the bosom of her 
family until Isaac had reached his thirty-sev- 
enth year, then quietly yielded her spirit to 
Him who gave it, and slept the sleep that 
knows no earthly waking. 

Mourned by her husband as only a woman 
of superior excellence could have been mourn- 
ed by such a man, she was buried in the cave 
of Machpelah, purchased of the children of 
Heth for a family burial-place ; and there, side 
by side, the ashes of this illustrious pair re- 
pose until the morning of the resurrection. 




















































































































































































































































































































REBEKAH 









Of Mesopotamia, 


@* the home at Hebron, so long 
== the abode of peace and con- 
a tentment. Sarah, the fond 
- wife and tender mother, was 

gone, and to Abraham the 
void she had left could never be filled. But 
in his age and loneliness, one anxious thought 
was always present—W hat was to be the future 


of his beloved Isaac, on whose welfare such 
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vast interests were depending? Not for worlds 
would he have him take a wife from the daugh- 
ters of the surrounding Canaanites; and yet he 
could scarcely consent to his visiting Mesopo- 
tamia, where his own kindred still dwelt, as 
he might be persuaded to take up his residence 
there, and thus forfeit his inheritance in the 
promised land. 

In this emergency the patriarch called to 
his presence Eliezer, the steward of his house- 
hold, a man of singular intelligence and piety, 
who had charge of all his possessions, and un- 
derstood perfectly his wishes in regard to his 
son. Having made him swear with the utmost 
solemnity to obey implicitly his instructions, 
he sent him to Mesopotamia, directing him to 
obtain, if possible, a wife for Isaac from the 
family of Laban, his mother’s brother, who 
dwelt in Haran, east of the Euphrates. 

With a train of camels and servants suited 
to the dignity of his master and the impor- 
tance of his errand, Eliezer departed from 
Hebron, and journeyed to the north-east until 
he reached Haran, called the city of Nahor. 
Here, by a well of water just without the city, 
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he halted, and having made his camels kneel 
for rest, he offered up a prayer, remarkable 
alike for its simplicity, directness, and faith. 
[t was doubtless under divine direction that 
he proposed the test referred to in his prayer, 
by which he was to know the maiden destined 
by the Lord to become the wife of his young 
master. Having ended his petition, he seated 
himself and waited patiently for the hour at 
which the daughters of the city were accus- 
tomed to come to the well to draw water. 

Looking towards the city, he saw a young 
woman with a pitcher or jar upon her shoul- 
der, whose graceful form and light step attract- 
ed his attention before her countenance became 
clearly visible. As she drew nearer, he saw 
with a thrill of pleasure that she was very 
beautiful, with eyes soft ard liquid as those of 
the gazelle, a rich bloom mantling her cheek, 
and with an expression of sweetness and mod- 
esty which, like the green veil of the moss- 
rose, heightened every charm. 

Having filled her jar with water, she was 
about replacing it on her shoulder, when the 


steward rose, and bowing low, accosted her: 
8 
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“Pair maiden, I am, as thou seest, a stran- 
ver, and suffering from thirst; give me, 1 pray 
thee, to drink from the pitcher in thy hand.” 

With a graceful readiness that rendered 
the favor doubly valuable, she replied, “Drink, 
my lord,” at the same time presenting the 
pitcher to his lips, and adding, ‘‘ When thou 
hast satisfied thy thirst, I will draw water and 
give drink to thy camels also.” 

This she did accordingly, drawing water 
for the ten camels until they were satisfied, 
while the servant of Abraham sat by in won- 
der and delight at this immediate answer to 
his prayer. 

To our modern ideas, it seems a strange 
proceeding in one trained up under Abraham, 
to allow a fair young maiden to perform such 
a service for his camels, while his own attend- 
ants must have been in the immediate vicin- 
ity. But it should be remembered that this 
was the very test he had proposed, and it was 
moreover sanctioned by the universal custom 
of the Kast. 

When Rebekah had finished her hospitable 
labor, Eliezer presented her with a heavy ear- 
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ring of gold, and two bracelets of the same 
precious metal, at the same time inquiring, 
“Whose daughter art thou? Is there room 
in thy father’s house for me and my camels 
and servants ?” 

“Tam the daughter of Bethuel,” she mod- 
estly replied, ‘‘whom Mileah bare unto him, 
and there is in the house of my father abun- 
dance of room for my lord and all his train.” 

When Eliezer heard this, he bowed his 
head and worshipped the God of his master 
Abraham, who had so graciously prospered 
his way; while Rebekah hastened forward, and 
related to her friends all that had passed at 
the well, showing-them the ornaments given 
her by the stranger. At sight of these evi- 
dences of wealth and station, Laban, the broth- 
er of Rebekah, ran to meet the steward, and 
said to him, ‘‘Come in, thou blessed of the 
Lord; why standest thou without? I have 
made ready the house for thy reception, and 
also prepared a place for thy camels.” 

Thus urgently entreated, Eliezer entered 
the house of Bethuel, where he was received 
with eager hospitality, while his servants and 
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camels were provided for by the attendants of 
the household. But though invited to partake 
of the refreshments set before him, he refused 
to do so until he had stated his errand and 
received an answer to his proffered request. 

He then told them of the prosperity and 
riches of his master, of the favor of God be- 
stowed upon him, of the birth of Isaac his ac- 
knowledged heir, and ended by relating the 
conversation which had preceded his departure 
from Hebron, his prayer by the well, and its 
happy results. 

“ And now,” he says, ‘‘if ye will deal well 
and truly with me, tell me; and if not, tell me, 
that I may turn to the right hand, or the leit? 

Weary as he must have been after his long 
journey, the faithful servant had no thought to 
waste on his own comfort; his only anxiety is 
to perform successfully the mission with which 
he was intrusted, and to return to his master 
Abraham. 

The father and brother of Rebekah, deeply 
impressed with the story of Eliezer, reply, 
‘This thing is from the Lord; we cannot say 
any thing of ourselves either good or bad 
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The maiden is before thee; take her, and let 
her become the wife of thy master’s son, as 
thou hast said.” 

The steward received this welcome assent 
with a solemn act of adoration to Jehovah, and 
then brought forward the magnificent gifts 
which had been sent by Abraham to his kin- 
dred at Haran, presenting them to Rebekah 
and her parents and friends. 

The evening was spent in feasting and joy, 
and on the following morning Eliezer requested 
permission to depart, that he might hasten his 
return to Hebron. 

This was opposed by the mother of Rebek- 
ah, who wished to enjoy the society of her 
daughter a few days longer, before parting with 
her for ever. But the plea of the single-heart- 
ed steward was irresistible: ‘‘ Hinder me not, 
since the Lord hath prospered my way ; send 
me away, that I may go to my master.” 

Rebekah was accordingly called by her fa- 
ther, who said, ‘‘The decision of this matter 
belongs of right to the maiden: what sayest 
thou, Rebekah; wilt thou go with this man ?” 

The cheek of the young girl glowed with 
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the blush of maidenly modesty, but her dark 
eyes sparkled, and her tones were clear and 
distinct as she replied, her heart responding 
to the manifest call of Providence, ‘‘I have 


chosen, my father; I will go with him.” 





























































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































No 
ther opposi- 


fur- 





























tion was made by her 
friends; and with a 
ge ae ae blessing which had 
evident reference to the promises of God to 
Abraham, the daughter and sister departed, 
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to meet in a foreign land the husband who was 
still an entire stranger to her. 

As they drew near to Hebron, at i de- 
cline of the day, Rebekah saw a-man walking 
in the fields, apparently lost in meditation; 
and struck by something in his appearance, she 
inquired of Eliezer the name of the unknown. 
When told that it was his master Tsaac, she 
instantly alighted from the camel on which she 
rode, and covering herself with her veil, await- 
ed his approach. Isaac took the fair Syrian at 
once to his heart and home, and in her love 
‘ceased to mourn the loss of Sarah his mother, 
though her memory was still tenderly cher- 


ished. 






















































































































































REBEKAH 
As a Wife and Mother. > 


cy 
IKE his _ illustrious father, 
~“Tsaac was for many years after 

it his marriage childless, and he of 

( : whom it had been promised that his 
posterity should be as the sand of the seashore 
for multitude, was destitute of an heir. But 
when his faith had been sufficiently tried, God 
visited him, and» made Rebekah the happy 


mother of twin sons, Esau and Jacob. 
64 
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From their birth there was a marked differ- 
ence between the children, which increased as 
they grew in years. Esau the elder was dark, 
with a rough hairy skin and a reserved dispo- 
sition, loving hardship and courting danger ; 
while Jacob was fair and ruddy, cheerful in 
temper, loving home and its simple pleasures 
better than wealth or fame. 

Esau was the favorite with Isaac, who loved 
the savory meals of venison provided by his 
skill as a hunter; but the mother loved her 
youngest son, whose domestic tastes contribut- 
ed so much more to her happiness than the 
pursuits of Esau. . 

While the brothers were still in early man- 
hood, Esau came in one day from the field 
faint for want of food; and as Jacob had just 
made ready a dish of pottage, he begged for a 
portion of it. Instead of saying frankly and 
generously, “Take it, brother, with my bless- 
ing,” Jacob availed himself of this opportunity 
to obtain what he had long coveted, the birth- 
right, or right of primogeniture, belonging of 
course to the eldest born. 


This among the Hebrews involved numer- 
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ous advantages, temporal and spiritual, and 
was highly valued by its possessor ; but Esau, 
who seems to have been more like a Canaanite 
than a Hebrew, regarded it as of little worth. 
He readily assented to Jacob's proposal, and 
gave it in exchange for the food which his 
hunger craved; thus despising that which the 
promises of God had made the richest inherit- 
ance on earth. 

It was probably about this time that, in 
consequence of a famine in Canaan, Isaac and 
his family removed to Gerar, among the Phi- 
listines, where Abimelech the son of Abraham’s 
friend was now king. Here the fault of Abra- 
ham and Sarah was repeated by their children, 
and with a similar result. The great beauty 
of Rebekah, which seems not to have faded as 
she advanced in years, attracted the attention 
of the Philistines, who questioned Isaac con- 
cerning her, and were told by him, ‘She is my 
sister.” 

Coming after a while to the knowledge of 
the truth, Abimelech sharply rebuked Isaac 
for a falsehood, which might have brought 
ereat guilt upon the king and people of the 
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city but for his timely discovery. Notwith- 
standing this wrong step, Isaac remained in 
Gerar under the protection of the monarch, 
and was so prosperous, that his immense wealth 
awakened the jealousy of the Philistines, and 
his generous friend was compelled to hasten his 
departure from Gerar. 

He was so reluctant to leave the country 
however, that he encamped from time to time, 
until driven away by the repeated contentions 
between his herdsmen and those of the Philis- 
tine lords about him; after which he removed to 
Beersheba, twenty miles south of Hebron, near 
the boundary of the land. Here he pitched his 
tent, digged a well, and made preparations for 
a prolonged stay; and here Esau took two 
wives from the daughters of the Hittites, to 
the great grief of his parents, who felt that 
this step must still further estrange him from 
the true God and the faith of his fathers, and 
prepare the way for open apostasy. 

Isaac was now old and feeble, and so dim 
of sight, that he could with difficulty discern 
the faces of his sons; but desirous of blessing 
his favorite Esau before his death, he directed 
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him to go out and obtain venison to make the 
savory meat which he loved, that he might eat 
it and bestow upon him the blessing. 

The destroyer of souls, ever on the watch 
for an inlet to evil, took this occasion to intro- 
duce treachery, strife, and division into the 
household of the patriarch. 

Rebekah, whose care for the interests of 
her beloved Jacob never slumbered, overheard 
the proposal of Isaac, and immediately formed 
a plan to counteract his design. She probably 
knew that Esau had sold his birthright to his 
brother, and may therefore have regarded her 
stratagem as justifiable. However this may 
be, she persuaded Jacob, with some difficulty, 
to enter into her plan, which was conceived 
and executed with all a woman’s tact and skill. 
While Esau was still absent in search of veni- 
son, she took two kids of the goats, and with 
her own hands prepared an imitation of the 
savory meat which it was impossible for Isaac 
to detect. Then dressing Jacob in the gar- 
ments of Esau, and covering his hands and 
neck with the skin of the kids, that he might 
in this respect resemble his brother, she gave 
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the food into his hands, and sent him with a 
trembling heart into his father’s presence. 
“My father,” he exclaimed as he entered 


the room. 





“T am-here, my son. Who art thou?” 
was the reply. 

“T am Esau thy first-born, and I have 
done as thou hast commanded; rise, I pray 
thee, and eat of my venison, that thy soul may 


bless me.” 
Surprised at his quick return, Isaac inquir- 


ed, ‘‘How is it that thou hast found it so soon, 


my son?” 
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“Because the Lord thy God brought it to 
me,” was his reply. 

Still incredulous, he hardly knew why, the 
aged man requests his son to come nearer to 
him, that by the sense of touch he might as- 
certain whether it were really his son Esau. 
Having felt his hands, he exclaimed, “The 
voice is the voice of Jacob, but the hands are 
the hands of Esau.” 

Once more he inquires, ‘‘ Art thou indeed 
my very son Esau ?” 

With a firmness and persistency worthy ofa 
better cause, Jacob replies, “Iam thy son Esau.” 

Deceived in spite of himself, Isaac then 
arose and ate the meat and drank wine, and 
at the close of the repast, bade his son draw 
near and kiss him. As he did so, the aged 
man perceived the peculiar smell of the rai- 
ment, and exclaimed, ‘‘See, the smell of my 
son is as the smell of a field which the Lord 
hath blessed ;” and then in a most impressive 
manner he solemnly made over to him all the 
blessings of fertility, abundance, and suprem- 
acy which had been bestowed by God upon 
himself as the heir of promise. 
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The patriarch had ceased speaking, and 
Jacob had just left the room, when a quick, 
impatient step was heard, and a man entered 
hastily, saying as he approached Isaac, ‘Here, 
my father, is the savory meat which thou lov- 
est: arise and eat, that thy soul may bless me.” 

Startled and anxious, Isaac inquires, ‘‘ Who 
art thou?” 

“Tt am thy son, thine eldest son Hsau,” 
was the agitated reply. 

“Where then is he,” returned the father, 
“who was here even now with venison, which 
I ate before thou camest? and I have blessed 
him; yea,” he added with involuntary energy, 
‘and he shall be blessed.” 

When Esau heard this, his whole soul was 
moved, and with a loud and bitter ery he pros- 
trated himself before his father, exclaiming, 
“Bless me, even me also, O my father.” 

“Thy brother came while thou wert away,” 
said the distressed father, ‘‘and he hath taken 
away thy blessing with subtlety.” 

“Tg he not rightly named Jacob,” exclaim- 
ed the wretched Esau; ‘for hath be not twice 
supplanted me—once by taking away my 
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birthright, and now he hath stolen my bless- 
ing also? But hast thou not reserved one 
blessing for me, O my father?” 

‘Alas, my son, I have given him dominion 
over all his brethren, and made him thy lord, 
and with corn and wine have I sustained him; 
and now what have I for thee?” 

But Esau now sought carefully and with 
tears the blessing which once he despised ; and 
still the bitter cry rang out, ‘‘ Bless me also, 
even me, O my father.” . 

Thus abjured, Isaac answered, ‘‘ Behold, 
thy dwelling shall be the fulness of the earth, 
and the dew of heaven above; and thou shalt 
live by thy sword, and shalt serve thy brother; 
but when thou shalt have the dominion, then 
thou shalt break his yoke from off thy neck.” 

It will be readily believed that this event 
alienated Esau still more from his brother; and 
in his heart he resolved, after the death of his 
father, to take the life of Jacob in revenge for 
the treachery of which he had been guilty. 

When Rebekah heard this, she called her 
younger son, and informing him of the design, 
requested him to go at once to Padan-aram, to 
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the house of Laban her brother, and tarry there 
until she should send him word that he might 
return with safety. She hoped in this way 
not only to save him from the wrath of Esau, 
but also to provide him a wife in the family of 
her brother; for the thought of his marrying as 
Esau had done, was more bitter than death. 
Isaac, who was easily induced to consent 
to the plan of his wife, repeated the blessing 
he had before given, and sent away his son to 
his mother’s kindred in Mesopotamia. 
Rebekah had indeed succeeded in obtain- 
ing the blessing for her favorite, but at what 
an expense! Her family was broken up, her 
elder son, sullen and indignant, conspiring 
against the life of his brother, and that broth- 
er, her favorite Jacob, a fugitive and exile, 
whom she was to see no more on earth. The 
mother’s heart must have been sorely wrung, 
as she felt the sad consequences of her error, 
and remembered, when too late, that God’s 
people may not do evil that good may come. 
True it is that the grand designs of God, 
underlying all this tissue of folly and misery, 
were carried out in spite of the wrong-doing 
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of man. Jacob was his chosen instrument of 
good to mankind, and after years of severe 
discipline seems to have been eminently bless- 
ed and favored; but the immediate consequen- 
ces of his transgression were disastrous to all 
concerned, and many years elapsed ere pros- 
perity revisited the deceiver of his father. 

It is remarkable that, after this event, Re- 
bekah disappears entirely from sight, and we 
are not even informed of the time of her death, 
though that of her nurse Deborah is expressly 
mentioned. It is to be hoped that, by pent- 
tence and faith, she obtained pardon from a 
forgiving God; but her story will remain to 
the end of time an illustration of the folly and 
wickedness of the maxim that ‘‘the end sanc- 
tifies the means.” 
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will of their haughty masters, and inured 
to hardship and toil; but domestic love sweet- 


ened their lot, and the angels of God encamp- 
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ed about their lowly habitation. Now there 
was both joy and sorrow in the dwelling; for 
a man-child had been born to them, a babe so 
beautiful that, while the fond mother wept with 
delight over her new treasure, she shuddered 
as she remembered the cruel edict of Pharaoh, 
which doomed him to destruction the moment 
his existence should become known. 

But the joy of the young Miriam, now 
twelve years of age, as she caressec her infant 
brother, was unmixed with fear or apprehen- 
sion. She was never weary of admiring his 
rounded and dimpled limbs, his dark bright 
eyes, which followed her every movement with 
an inquiring gaze, and the baby-smile which 
lighted up his sweet face like a ray of sunshine 
reflected from a better world than this. 

To the anxious forebodings of her mother, 
we imagine Miriam replying, ‘If, as you say, 
dear mother, the God of Israel hath given us 
this darling boy, may he not in his goodness 
teach us how to save him from the cruel king? 
I am sure the angels must love him, and they 
will watch over him.” 

Weeks passed on, and as the babe grew in 
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strength and beauty, he became every day 
dearer to the heart of the anxious mother, 
while the task of concealment became every 
day more difficult. Some prying eye might at 
any time discover her hidden treasure, and 
then no tears or entreaties would avail to save 
him from immediate death. He was now three 
months old, healthful, active, and joyous as the 
birds whose music he seemed to imitate; and 
in that humble abode, longer concealment was 
impossible. 

The mother wept and prayed before God 
continually; and at length a sudden thought, 
as if born of inspiration, took possession of her 
mind, and she hastened to put it into execu- 
tion. With the assistance of Miriam, she wove 
a covered cradle or basket of the bulrushes 
that grew on the banks of the Nile—the papy- 
rus or paper material of the ancients—cover- 
ing it within and without with asphaltum or 
bitumen, to render it water-proof, and lining 
it with softest cotton. 

In this frail receptacle she laid the sleeping 
babe with tears, kisses, and prayers, and pangs 
which only a mother’s heart can know, and 
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carrying it by night to the river, placed it 
among the flags just in the edge of the water, 
to see what God would do with it. Fearing to 
remain herself to watch over the child, lest she 
should attract attention, she left the heroic 
Miriam to guard the precious deposit which 
was dearer to her than life. 

Miriam had been for some hours at her post 
of observation, when in the morning a splen- 
did train was seen to approach the river from 
the direction of the palace. As they came 
nearer, she saw a youthful female, richly 
dressed, and surrounded with attendants who 
bore various articles of luxury for her use, 
spreading silken carpets before her as she . 
walked with a step that seemed to spurn the 
earth on which she trod. The faculties of 
Miriam were all on the alert, and she was not 
long in deciding that the central figure of this 
group, the tall and queenly woman on whom 
every eye was fixed, must be the daughter of 
Pharaoh, 

As the princess stood by the river, her 
attention was attracted by the basket, which 
was floating on the water. Having ordered it 
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to be brought and opened before her, she ex- 
claimed, 

‘What; a sleeping babe? How beautiful 
it is. Look, Ameuse, its eyes are opening, 
and it smiles upon me, and stretches out its 





























little hands as if for pity. Some river god 
must have sent the child to me, that I might 
save and adopt it for my own. Henceforth it 
shall be my son; but what shall we do with it 
now ?”" 

“My royal mistress,” answered the maid- 
en, ‘this babe is undoubtedly one of the He- 
brew children. Its dark eyes and fair com- 
plexion betray its origin. If I might presume 
to advise—” 

“ Advise nothing,” haughtily interrupted 
the princess; ‘it matters not what its origin 


80 WOMEN OF THE BIBLE. 


may be; so beautiful an infant should belong 
only to the daughter of Pharaoh. I will call 
his name Moses, because I drew him out of the 
water. In future years, accomplished as he 
will be in all the learning of Egypt, who knows 
but he may sit on the throne of the Pharaohs? 
But meantime, where shall we find a nurse ®’ 

Here Miriam, whose emotions had almost 
overpowered her during this scene, could re- 
strain herself no longer, but coming hastily 
forward, bowed to the ground, saying, “If thy 
handmaiden may presume to speak, shall I go 
and call a woman of the Hebrews who has just 
lost her babe, that.she may nurse the child for 
thee ?” 

_ Looking kindly on the glowing face of the 
young girl, the princess replied, “If thou know- 
est such a one, who may be safely trusted, go 
as thou hast said, and call her.” 

Hardly daring to believe her happiness 
real, Miriam flew to call her mother, who soon 
stood before the princess, unable to conceal her 
agitation, which the princess may have attrib- 
uted to the bereavement of which Miriam had 
spoken. 
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The princess was interested in the noble- 
looking Hebrew matron, and readily commit- 
ted the babe to her care, with many charges 
concerning its welfare; and having departed 
with her train, the happy and grateful mother 
returned to her home with the precious burden 
in her arms, while Miriam danced gaily at her 
side. 

‘Said I not to thee, my mother,” she ex- 
claimed, ‘that God would take care of this 
dear baby? and now see what he has done. 
Not only has he saved his life, but given him 
back to our arms to be nursed and cared for, 
until he is old enough to go to the palace as the 
son of our good princess.” 

‘‘ All these blessings I owe, under God, to 
thee, my brave and true-hearted Miriam,” 
said the fond mother; ‘‘ but for thy quick wit 
and heroic courage, some other nurse would 
have been found, and my child would have 
been lost to me for ever. Blessed be the Lord 
God of our father Israel for this and all his 
mercies.” 

We may imagine the happiness of Miriam 


during the infancy and childhood of her dar- 
11 
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ling brother, and her sorrow when called to 
ceive him up, even for the splendid lot which 
awaited him at the court of Pharaoh. 

It is probable that an affectionate inter- 
course was always kept up between the young 
Moses and his foster-parents and sister, as he 
supposed them to be, otherwise he could not 
have been so thoroughly instructed in the wor- 
ship of the true God. That he was so, is evi- 
dent from the fact that by faith he refused the 
brilliant career which lay before him as an 
Egyptian prince, choosing rather to suffer afflic- 
tion with his oppressed people, than to enjoy 
the pleasures of sin for a season. 

Forty years passed away, and the timid, 
loving Miriam has become a thoughtful, majes- 
tic woman, a prophetess, beloved and venerated 
by all her people, whose sufferings press with 
crushing weight on her sensitive heart. Moses 
too, the smiling, weeping babe of the Nile, is 
now a man, mighty in word and deed, skilled 
in all the wisdom of the Egyptians, and equally 
wise in the council and valiant in the field. 

But his greatness and fame have raised 
him up enemies, and having attempted on sev- 
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eral occasions to shield his countrymen from 
abuse and injury, he is at length compelled to 
fly from the court and country, and seek a 
refuge among the hills of Midian in Arabia 
Petreea. 

Here he married Zipporah, the daughter of 
Reuel the priest and prince of Midian, and as 
a humble shepherd, tended his flocks in the 
vicinity of mount Sinai for another forty years. 

During all these years the misery of the 
Hebrews was constantly increasing, and though 
they still clung to the hope of a promised de- 
liverance, the time must have seemed very 
long to Miriam and Aaron, who mourned not 
only the miseries of their people, but the con- 
tinued absence of the brother who seemed ut- 
terly lost to them. 

There is no haste with the Almighty, nei- 
ther is there variableness nor shadow of turn- 
ing with him; but the set time had now come, 
when his purposes of mercy were to be ful- 
filled. 

As Moses was keeping his sheep on the hill- 
side, God appeared to him in the burning bush, 
and having declared his name, “I Am,” talk- 
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ed with his servant Moses face to face, enaow- 
ed him with miraculous powers, and sent him 
back to Egypt. There, in concert with his 
brother Aaron, and by a series of stupendous 
judgments, each one of which might have awed 
and astonished the whole earth, he prepared 
the way for the exodus of the Hebrews from 
the land in which they had groaned in bondage 
for more than four hundred years. 

With what tearful interest must Miriam 
have watched the course of those noble broth- 
ers, as day by day, taking their lives in their 
hands, they presented themselves before the 
enraged monarch and his scowling courtiers. 
How must her heart have palpitated with hope 
and fear as each successive miracle shook for 
a moment the determination ef the King, only 
to leave him more hardened and reckless than 
before. 

At length however, by the death of the 
first-born throughout the kingdom, the flinty 
rock is broken, and the children of Israel are 
thrust out in feverish haste from the desolated 


country in which they had toiled and suffered 
so long. 
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Miriam, with her sisters in Israel, witness- 
ed and partook the hurried march of the peo- 
ple to the Red sea, their encampment at Pi- 
hahiroth, the wondrous passage through the 
divided waters on dry land, and the pursuit 
and destruction of Pharaoh and his host, as the 





returning waters rolled over and engulfed them 


for ever. 
When the last Israelite stood in safety on 
the further shore of the sea, strewed with the 
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wrecks of the Egyptian army, Moses and his 
brethren gave utterance to their joy and thank- 
fulness in a sublime song of praise; and as the 
echoes swelled across the sea, Miriam took a 
timbrel in her hand, and at the head of her 
sisters sang the sweet refrain: 

‘Sing ye to the Lord, for he hath triumph- 
ed gloriously ; the horse and his rider hath he 
thrown into the sea.” 

When we next meet this interesting woman, 
it is in another scene and under far different 
circumstances. Eminent and excellent as she 
was, Miriam was still far from perfect, and 
most unhappily she and Aaron had become 
jealous of the power and influence of their 
brother Moses. Taking occasion to depreciate 
the unoffending Zipporah his wife, as a Midian- 
ite, they scornfully inquire, 

‘‘Has the Lord spoken only by Moses? 
Has he not spoken also by us? Wherefore 
then are we always overshadowed by his great- 
ness 2” | 

Moses, whose meekness excelled that of all 
other men, took no notice of these insinuations ; 
but the Lord heard them, and in his displeas- 
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ure appeared in the pillar of cloud at the door 
of the tabernacle, and called the culprits be- 
fore him. In a few burning words he vindi- 
cated his servant Moses, assuring them that 
he would speak with him face to face, and even 
condescend to manifest himself visibly to him. 

‘Wherefore then,” he goes on to inquire, 
‘were ye not afraid to speak against my ser- 
vant Moses ?” 

Miriam and her brother were speechless 
before the awful presence and rebuke of Je- 
hovah; but when the cloud had departed, as 
Aaron looked on her, behold, she was a leper, 
white as snow from the effects of that terrible 
disease. | 

Agonized at the sight, he humbled himself 
before Moses, confessing the sin of which they 
had both been guilty, and entreating him to 
pardon Miriam. Moses, whose forgiveness had 
instantly followed the offence, carried her case 
to the Lord, praying earnestly that she might 
be healed. The request was instantly grant- 
ed; but the Lord commanded that Miriam 
should be excluded from the camp for seven 
days, as if still leprous, since this was only a 


88 WOMEN OF THE BIBLE. 


fitting recognition of her guilt and the divine 
displeasure. During that time the encampment 
was not broken up, and doubtless the people 
partook in some degree of the sorrow and 
humiliation of their revered prophetess. 

Such a lesson as this was not likely to be 
forgotten, and we have no intimation that 
Miriam ever again incurred the anger of God 
for a similar offence. | 

She died at a good old age, and was buried 
at Kadesh in the desert of Zin, a few leagues 
from Hebron, where her great ancestor Abra- 
ham so long resided. 

Miriam was not permitted to see the en- 
trance of her people into the promised land, 
but her faith beheld and rejoiced in it; and 
though her ashes rest far from those of her 
kindred, yet doubtless angels watch over them, 
and when the last trump shall call up the sleep- 
ing dead from land and sea, Miriam the proph- 
etess, with all who have loved the appearing 
of our Lord, shall be caught up in clouds to 
meet him in the air, to go no more out from his 
presence for ever. 
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il landscape which met the eye of 
Barak the son of Abinoam, as he pur- 
' sued his way south from Kedesh-Naph- 
\ tali towards mount Ephraim, whither he 














had been summoned by Deborah, the 
prophetess-judge of Israel. Around him 
on every side, fields of ripening grain 


smiling in the golden sunlight, and meadows 
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of waving grass, gemmed with flowers of the 
richest hue, foretold an abundant harvest; 
while in the distance mount Carmel, clothed 
with luxuriant vegetation to its very summit, 
stood like a sentinel guarding the scene from 
the approach of evil. 

But the heart of Barak was sad as his eye 
drank in the loveliness of the scenery about 
him; for this fair land, with its wealth of 
beauty and fertility, the gift of God to his 
chosen people, was groaning under a yoke of 
oppression so intolerable that the hearts of the 
people had nearly died within them. They 
had rebelled against the Lord, their rightful 
Sovereign and King, and had been left by him 
to fall into the hands of Jabin king of Hazor, 
chieftain of one of those petty but warlike 
tribes among whom the land of Canaan was 
originally divided. With his nine hundred 
chariots of iron, he swept away or cut in pieces 
the brave men, the flower of Israel, who had 
dared to defend their hearths and altars, and 
ruled with relentless tyranny the defenceless 
people he had subdued. 

But the Lord’s time for the deliverance of 
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his oppressed people had now come, and in spite 
of the precautions of the tyrant, thousands of de- 
termined hearts were ready to face death in mak- 
ing one more effort to regain their lost freedom. 

This was the errand on which Barak had 
left his home, and was seeking the presence of 
the illustrious woman who for many years had 
judged the people with ‘a sway so just and 
impartial, that her name was everywhere 
coupled with blessings through the length and 
breadth of the land. 

When she commenced her long and glori- 
ous public career, anarchy and oppression were 
universally prevalent, and the peaceful inhab- 
itants of the villages fled to the shelter of caves 
and woods from the bands of lawless plunder- 
ers who infested the whole country, rendering 
life and property alike insecure. 

But under the wise administration of the 
prophetess-judge, this state of things had been 
eradually changed. All disputes among the 
people were submitted to the arbitration of 
this ‘mother in Israel ;” and social love and 
harmony took the place of intestine strife and 
division in the homes of the Jews. 
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When Barak reached the spreading palm- 
tree beneath which the tent of Deborah was 
pitched, he found her, stately and serene, seat- 
ed among her women, while many of the elders 
and people of Israel were assembled about 
her, listening to her words and accepting her 
decisions with unquestioning obedience. The 
prophetess was still in the prime of life, tall 
and majestic in person, with a countenance 
in which strength and sweetness were finely 
blended, and a dark, thoughtful eye, which 
seemed to read the soul. 

Bowing low before Deborah as he entered 
her presence, Barak said, ‘‘I am here, O 
prophetess, in obedience to thy summons. 
What wouldest thou of me?” 

‘Son of Abinoam,” she replied, ‘‘ knowest 
thou not the signs of the times? Art thou 
ignorant of the fact that the Lord hath touched 
the hearts of the men of Zebulun and Naph- 
tali, and that even now thousands of their best 
and bravest are ready to go forth against the 
hosts of Jabin, our proud oppressor? But 
they need a captain, and God hath chosen 
thee, Barak, to be their leader, promising to 
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deliver Sisera their general, with all his army, 
into thy hand. At the river Kishon, that 
ancient river whose waters have so often been 
empurpled with the blood of heroes, shall his 
word be fulfilled, and our enemies shall fall 
before thee.” 

‘Great is the Lord, and greatly to be 
praised,” returned Barak; “ but who am I 
that I should lead the hosts of Israel against a 
foe so powerful? If thou wilt accompany me, 
Deborah, I will go willingly to meet Sisera; 
but if not, I will not lead the army without 
thee.” 

Fixing upon him a. look in which pity, sor- 
row, and indignation were blended, the proph- 
etess replied, 

“Tf this is thy decision, I will surely ac- 
company: thee; but know, Barak, that the 
journey thus taken shall not redound to thine 
honor. Since thou wilt not go except a wom- 
an go with thee, the Lord will deliver thine 
adversary into the hand of a woman, and her 
name and not thine shall be handed down to 
future generations as the deliverer of her 


people.” 
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When the conference was ended, Deborah 
made all necessary arrangements, and depart- 
ed with Barak for Kedesh, where the gather- 
ing of the people was to take place. From 
thence, with an army of ten thousand picked 
men, principally of Zebulun and Naphtali, the 
two leaders went to mount Tabor, and en- 
camping amid groves of oak and terebinth 
trees, awaited there the further direction of 
the Almighty. 

Sisera, learning the number and destina- 
tion of this army of Israel, gathered around 
him his myriads, intending by one fell blow 
to crush and exterminate the little army of 
Barak. Sisera encompassed the mountain, as 
the hunters surround and snare their game in 
the depths of the forest. But the watchful eye 
of the God of battles was upon them, and 
through the lips of his prophetess he warns 
Barak in season of the stealthy approach of 
his enemies. 

Calm and tranquil, as if seated beneath her 
own palm-tree, the noble Deborah calls upon 
her coadjutor, 

“ Arise, Barak; rise up, son of Abinoam, 


* 
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lead forth thine array, and take captivity cap- 
tive; for this is the day in which the Lord will 
deliver thine enemies into thy hand.” 

Not one emotion of fear stirred the heart 
of this admirable woman, who by her trust in 
God rises infinitely superior to a Dido, a Sem- 
iramis, or a Zenobia, invested as they are with 
all the charms of romance. Though called of 
God to mingle constantly in the stormy scenes 
of public life, she seems never to have forgot- 
ten her sex, or to have lost the feminine char- 
acteristics which should always distinguish it. 

In obedience to the inspired command, the 
army of Barak rushed down the wooded sides 
of Tabor, with shouts of joy and triumph, to 
mect the doomed host of Sisera. Over the 
vast plain they roll like a torrent of fire; noth- 
ing can withstand their resistless onset ; and 
the battle array of Sisera is broken before 
them, as the leaves fly before the whirlwind. 
Man against man they meet in the shock, 
and thousands fall, reddening the field. with 
slaughter. 

In the midst of the battle, the heavens 
are suddenly darkened with clouds, and a 
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storm of hail accompanied with thunder falls 
in the faces of the flying foe. ‘‘The stars in 
their courses fought against Sisera;” and when, 
terrified by this prodigy, he alighted from his 
chariot and would fain have fled with his dis- 
comfited followers, the river Kishon overflowed 
its customary bounds, and rolled like a sea 
down its broad channel, bearing away on its 
troubled waters horses, chariots, and bodies of 
men, as in the day when Pharaoh and his hosts 
were overwhelmed by the.waves of the Red 
sea. 
Sisera eseaped the general wreck, and as 
a flying fugitive reached the house of Heber 
the Kenite—a descendant of Hobab, Moses’ 
father-in-law, living not far from Kedesh and 
Hazor—where, imagining himself in safety 
among friends, he lay down to sleep, forget- 
ful of the horrible scenes of the day and the 
slaughter of his invincible hosts. But he never 
woke again. Jael, the wife of Heber, sharing 
the sympathy of her people of old for their 
oppressed kinsmen, resolved on ridding the 
world of a tyrant; and driving a nail through 
his temples, slew him in his sleep. 
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Meanwhile Deborah and Barak, following 
up their advantage, pursued the routed foe to 
Harosheth of the Gentiles, leaving none to tell 
the story of their defeat. The power of Jabin 
was utterly overthrown; while the redeemed 
people of the Lord, exulting in their deliver- 
ance, prostrated themselves in thanksgiving 
before his altars, and consecrated their lives 
anew to his service. 





The song or triumphal ode sung by Debo- 
rah and Barak on the occasion of this signal 
victory, and which was undoubtedly composed 
by Deborah, is one of the finest specimens of 
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sacred poetry to be found in the Bible. It is 
full of noble thoughts and sublime imagery, of 
vivid impersonation and splendid metaphor. 

The picture of the mother of Sisera look- 
ing through the lattice for the arrival of her 
son, congratulating herself on his undoubted 
success, and exulting in a fancied division of 
the spoils, has never been exceeded in beauty 
in the whole range of literature, sacred or pro- 
fane. 

For more than forty years Deborah ruled 
Israel as a judge, and for more than half that 
period the land had rest and peace under her 
wise and equitable sway. In all that is lofti- 
est and purest in the female character, this _ 
noble matron stands preéminent among the 
women of her time, while not one instance of 
inhumanity or injustice sullies the stainless 
record of her public life. 

At the close of a long career filled with 
usefulness and blessing, she vanishes from 
sight, like the moon when she leaves behind 
her departing chariot a long train of silver 
clouds, and goes in her serene loveliness to 
give light and beauty to other lands. 
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The Mother of the Prophet Samuel. 
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‘Tsrael as priest and judge, Elkanah, 
4= g man of Ephraim, lived at Ramath 
with his two wives, Hannah and Peninnah. 
Hannah was childless, a circumstance which, 
in the estimation of a woman of Israel, was a 


ereat calamity, as she could not be the mother 
99 


100 WOMEN OF THE BIBLE. 


of the Messiah. In addition to this, she was 
compelled to endure the taunts and reproaches 
of the more fortunate Peninnah, whose jeal- 
ousy of Elkanah’s affection for Hannah led her 
to treat her favored rival with insolence and 
unkindness. 

This was repeated year after year as the 
family went up to Shiloh, where the ark then 
was, to worship and offer sacrifice to the Lord ; 
so that the life of Hannah was rendered miser- 
able by the causeless provocation. Still she did 
not return railing for railing, but in the bitter- 
ness of her soul carried her complaint to the 
Lord, und sought redress from the Most High. 

While at Shiloh on one of these annual vis- 
its, believing herself alone with God, unseen 
by mortal eye, unbeard by mortal ear, she 
poured ont her sorrows into the bosom of infi- 
nite Love with a fervor which showed that the 
deep fountains of feeling were broken up with- 
in her. The high-priest of Shiloh, the aged 
Eli, who was seated near ber place of retire- 
ment, perceiving the disorder of her spirits 
and the unusual excitement of her manner, 
formed a hasty and harsh judgment concern- 
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ing her. He believed her to be under the 
influence of intoxication, and charged her with 
the supposed crime in no measured language. 
Nothing but the fearful corruption which then 
prevailed in Israel could have led Eli to a sup- 
position so injurious; but such was the state 
of morals about him, and in his own family, that 
he was too ready to suspect the worst of any 
one of the numerous worshippers at Shiloh. 

Hannah was already oppressed with grief 
and anxiety, and this reproach, coming as it 
did from the highest dignitary of the church, 
might well have seemed to her too grievous to 
be borne. 

“Ama dog,” she might indignantly have 
exclaimed, ‘‘that my lord should imagine me 
cuilty of so gross, so shameful a misdemeanor ? 
Was not my burden sufficiently heavy before, 
without the additional weight of this unmerited 
censure ?” 

But there was neither surprise nor indig- 
nation in the reply of Hannah. Her gentle- 
ness and humility were proof even against this 
trial; and with a patient sweetness which to a 
generous heart must have sent a pang of self- 
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reproach, she utters a few impressive words 
in her own vindication, and leaves the result 
with God. 

‘Count not thy handmaid for a daughter 
of Belial, for out of the abundance of my com- 
plaint and my grief have I spoken hitherto.” 

Such is the gentle remonstrance of Hannah ; 
and to the blessing which Eli then bestows 
upon her, she answers with graceful humility, 
‘Let thy handmaid find grace in thy sight.” 

In the day of distress, the wife of Elkanah 
sought the Lord. She poured out her bur- 
dened soul before the mercy-seat; and like 
all who do this in sincerity, she found there 
strength and consolation, so that she returned 
to the presence of her husband with a counte- 
nance from which every trace of sadness had 
vanished. Oh if, amid the trials and desola- 
tions of earth, those who are smitten of God 
and afflicted would turn to the ‘‘Rock of ages” 
for refuge, how surely would they find there 
“beauty for ashes, the oil of joy for mourning, 
and the garment of praise for the spirit. of 
heaviness.” 

In process of time the prayer of Hannah 
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was graciously answered, and she had the un- 
speakable happiness of clasping to her heart 
her first-born son. How precious was the gift, 
received directly from the Lord. 

Could she, in the first flush of her newly 
found happiness, resolve to give up for ever 
the young being who had awakened these de- 
licious emotions? Could the mother, as she 
felt those little arms twining about her neck 
and those sweet lips pressed to hers, relinquish 
the blessing so long delayed and so rapturously 
received? Could she commit her child, her 
only one, at an age so tender, to the care of 
strangers, when her own heart was yearning 
to perform for him the thousand kind offices 
which maternal love alone can dictate? Was 
it possible that the gracious God, who knows 
the creatures he has made, and who has said. 
“T will have mercy, and not sacrifice,” could 
require this costly offering at her hands? Eli 
was old, and incapable of exercising a paren- 
tal care over the boy, and his sons were pro- 
verbial for their shameless iniquity. What 
was to secure the youthful Samuel from the 
contagion of their example? 
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Ah, well might that mother’s heart tremble 
with apprehension. But whatever may have 
been her inward conflict, nothing of it appears 
in the inspired narrative. She had vowed to 
the Lord in the time of her distress, and no 
earthly inducement could prevail upon her to 
vo back from it, now that her prayer had been 
heard and answered. She would keep her dar- 
ling only during his helpless infancy, while he 
was dependent for existence on her maternal 
care, and then she would give him to the 
Lord all the days of his life, cheerfully, gladly, 
though every heartstring quivered and bled at 
the separation. 

This promise was faithfully performed, and 
with the various sacrifices prescribed by the 
Levitical law, Hannah brought her infant son 
to the house of the Lord at Shiloh, and left him 
there to be trained up to the service of the altar 
by the officiating priests. 

What heart does not follow with a thrill of 
pity and admiration this heroic woman, as she 
goes up with her priceless offering to Shiloh, and 
leaving it there with Eli, returns to the soli- 
tary home where every object reminds her of 


HANNAH. 105 


her cherished Samuel, whose infant smiles shall 
gladden those desolate halls no more on earth” 
Happy, honored mother, “weeping may 


endure for a night, but joy cometh in the morn- 











ing.” The child thou hast lent unto the Lord 
is to become the judge and prophet of Israel, 
and an instrument of blessing to uncounted 


thousands long after thou hast gone to thy 
14 
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reward. Could maternal love in its fondest 
anticipations desire for the beloved one a more 
clorious destiny than this* 

The God of Israel and of Shiloh, of Han- 
nah and of Samuel, has still a cause on earth, 
and to advance its interests he still makes use 
of human instrumentality. 

In carrying out his designs of love to man, 
he calls from time to time for the sons and 
daughters of the church, not always, nor often, 
to place them in stations of power and influ- 
ence, but to make them coworkers with himself 
in declaring the glad news of salvation to the 
poor, the ignorant, and the miserable. He might 
choose his messengers from among the cheru- 
bim and seraphim who surround his throne ; 
he might send a swift-winged archangel to 
tell to men the story of the cross, and the starry 
plumes of Gabriel would shine with added brill- 
iancy when unfolded on such an errand. 

But, passing by the ranks of the unfallen, 
Jehovah selects his instruments from the-class 
whom he has redeemed; and where is the heart 
so dead to every generous emotion that it does 
not glow with adoring gratitude at the thought 
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of such condescending love as this? Where is 
the Christian mother in this favored land who 
would not, like Hannah, at the call of God, 
give up cheerfully even an only child to his 
service, “in sure and certain hope” of a re- 
union in that better world where separation Is 
unknown? 

Alas, the influence of things earthly is 
strong within and around us, stifling the still 
small voice that would speak to us of the claims 
of God and of a perishing world. We admire 
the devoted piety of Hannah, without the 
courage or even the wish to imitate it; and 
clasp our idols to our hearts, forgetful of the 
fact, that what we selfishly withhold from God 
may be resumed by him in a motnent at his 
good pleasure. 

Those who lend to the Lord shall be repaid 
by him with usury. This truth was strikingly 
exemplified in the case of the mother of Samuel. 
She gave an only child to God, and he reward- 
ed her for the sacrifice by giving her other 
sons and daughters, to bear up her name in 
Israel, and to be the support of her old age. 

Every year as she went up to Shiloh, she 
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carried a garment of her own making to the 
youthful Samuel; and we may well imagine 
those annual meetings to have been seasons of 
deep and tender interest both to mother aad 
son. 

It is certain from the ode composed by 
Hannah, probably on the occasion of her leay- 
ing Samuel at the temple, and which is one of 
the finest specimens of Hebrew poetry, that 
she was a woman of rare endowments of mind 
as well as heart; and to such a mother the 
wide spread reputation of Samuel, and the emi- 
nent services rendered by him to the chosen 
people of God, must have been a source of the 
most exquisite delight. 

The child left by her with the Lord in his 
helpless infancy had become the prophet of his 
time, directing both the civil and military 
affairs of the nation, and retaining this post of 
distinction through a life of nearly one hundred 
years ; for, from many passages in the inspired 
account, we are led to infer that Samuel was 
considered the judge and civil ruler of Israel, 
while Saul the king was looked upon as the 
chief executive, and the general of its armies. 


HANNAH. 109 


But in the midst of his greatness, Hannah 
and her love were never forgotten. Long af- 
terward, when “the word of Samuel came to 
all Israel,” we learn, from his choice of Ramah 
as a place of residence, that neither his early 
departure from home, his subsequent fame, nor 
a life filled with stirring events, hac power to 
wean his heart from the mother whose self- 
sacrificing devotion had insured to him tem- 
poral prosperity and greatness, and everlasting 
bliss. 
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bh The Moabrtess, Breat-grandmothey 
of David, 


HE story of Ruth is one of 
the most beautiful and touch- 
~ing in the whole range of litera- 
ture, sacred or profane. A young and beauti- 
ful woman, tenderly cherished, and full of 


deep sympathies and warm affections, is sud- 
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denly reduced from affluence to poverty, de- 
prived by death of the husband dearer than 
her own life; and bereft of all, 

“Of every stay, save innocence and heaven,” 
she clings to her companion in sorrow, the 
mother of her lost Mahlon, who is about to 
leave Moab for Judea, after an absence of many 
years. 

But how different are the circumstances of 
Naomi’s return from those that attended her 
departure. Ten years before, she had gone out 
from her native land leaning on the strong arm 
of the husband of her youth, while their two 
sons, in the flush of early manhood, filled their 
house and hearts with rejoicing. 

In the process of time, Mahlon and Chilion 
had each brought home a lovely bride to en- 
large the circle of affection, and though they 
were taken from a people with whom the Is- 
raelites had been forbidden to intermarry, 
they seem to have loved and been beloved by 
Naomi, so that the household was still united 
and happy. 

But death, stern and inexorable in his mis- 
sion of sorrow, mocks at earthly ties, and hes- 
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itates not at sundering even those that are 
most endearing. he father, a pillar of 
strength, was first taken; then, in the course 
of a few years, both sons followed Elimelech 
to the grave, and in the simple but eloquent 
words of the inspired narrative, ‘“ the woman 
was left of her two sons and her husband.” In 
the general wreck, her fortune seems to have 
been swallowed up also; and as she could not 
remain poor and desolate in a land of strangers, 
she resolved to go back to Bethlehem, where 
perchance some of the friends of former days 
might still be found to welcome her return and 
cheer her declining years. 

We see the widowed and childless mother, 
as she tears herself away from the spot en- 
deared by so many fond recollections—as she 
pauses by those newly made graves where her 
earthly treasures are deposited—as she turns 
a last lingering look on the home no longer 
hers, and prepares to take her solitary way 
over the hills and plains of Moab, to her dis- 
tant fatherland. But she has not yet tasted 
the full bitterness of the cup she is to drink, 
for two young and beautiful women calling her 
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mother are still at her side, seeking by every 
fond attention to comfort the mourner and 
charm away her grief. They will not suffer 
her to start alone on an undertaking so full of 
toil and trial; one day’s journey at least they 
will accompany her, and then committing her 
to the care of the God of Israel, they will go 
back to their kindred, to commence life anew. 

Such at least was the expectation of Nao- 
mi; and when at length the dreaded moment 
of separation arrives, she nerves herself to 
send back these kind attendants to their own 
people, that they might find in some new con- 
nection the happiness she could never taste 
again. 

The first impulse of both these young wom- 
en was the same; they refused to leave the 
kind mother who. had cherished them so ten- 
derly, and were willing for her sake to give 
up home, country, and friends, that they might 
accompany her in her wanderings. , But the 
sacrifice was too great, and she refused to 
accept it, entreating them by every plea she 
could urge to seek for themselves a happier 


lot than hers could ever be again on earth. 
15 
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Orpah, the widow of Chilion, yielded at length; 
and though she wept bitterly as she bade fare- 
well to the noble Jewish matron whose face 
she would see no more, she turned back again 
to the fertile plains of Moab, and we lose sight 
of her for ever. ji 

But the gentle and affectionate Ruth, un- 
mindful of the departure of Orpah, ‘walks 
steadfastly forward by the side of Naomi, re- 
fusing to leave her, even at her own urgent 
solicitation and desire. Poverty, exile, and 
separation from all she had hitherto known 
and loved, these she could resolve to brave; 
nothing had any terrors for that loving heart, 
but the thought of the mother of her Mahlon 
stricken, sorrowful, and alone in her weary 
pilgrimage. ‘‘ Entreat me not to leave thee,” 
is her answer to the remonstrances of Naomi; 
‘for whither thou goest I will go, and where 
thou lodgest I will lodge; thy people shall be 
my people, and thy God my God; where thou 
diest I will die, and there will I be buried.” 

These grand and heroic words, we may 
well believe, silenced the doubts of Naomi, 
and convinced her that in this young Moabi- 
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tess God had raised her up a friend and com- 
forter more valuable than all she had lost. 

And surely there never was a finer exam- 
ple of the self-devotion characteristic of woman 
than that exhibited by Ruth in this instance. 
She was not leaving her native country and 
her father’s house to become the inmate of a 
palace, to be loved and cherished with a ten- 
derness which should anticipate every wish. 
On the contrary, she was to be the sole com- 
panion of an aged and desolate woman, borne 
down by grief and poverty, with the apparent 
certainty that constant toil in a strange land 
was henceforth to be her portion. No bright 
visions of hope allure her on; it is a stern real- 
ity alone which awaits her at the end of their 
tedious pilgrimage. 

Still she shrinks not, but treads this thorny 
path with a brow as cheerful and a step as 
light as though she were still moving in the 
halls of Elimelech, the admired of every eye 
and the beloved of every heart. It is impossi- 
ble to doubt that supreme love to the God of 
Israel was the principle by which she was 
actuated in making this decision, or that she 
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was sustained in the performance of her trying 
duties by that “faith”? which ‘‘is the substance 
of things hoped for, and the evidence of things 
not seen.” 

It would be pleasant to follow the mother 
and daughter, as for many days they wound 
over the wooded hills and threaded the green 
valleys of Moab, while a tropical wealth of 
vegetation smiled upon them at every foot- 
step. 

But we find them next at Bethlehem, where 
they arrived during the time of barley harvest, 
a season of festivity, when the plenty and re- 
Joicing which surrounded her on every side 
served to make the contrast in the situation of 
the poor widow only the more appalling. 

‘Call me not Naomi,” or pleasant, she said 
to the friends who flocked about her, moved 
by sympathy or curiosity; and as they saw 
the aged and faded woman, exclaimed, ‘‘ Can 
this be Naomi?” ‘Call me not Naomi, but 
Mara,” or bitter ; ‘‘for the Almighty hath dealt 
very bitterly with me. I went out full, and 
the Lord hath brought me home again empty ; 
why then call ye me Naomi, since the Lord 
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hath testified against me, and the Almighty 
hath afflicted me ?” 


But the desolate widow had little oppor- 


tunity for the indulgence of sorrowful remem- 
brance or solitary grief. None of those who 
came to greet their return seem to have thought 
of ministering to their necessities, and want 
stared them in the face with horrible distinct- 
ness. Something must be done to earn a sup- 
ply of daily food; and in this emergency the 


conduct of Ruth is in perfect accordance with 
TE, 
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all we have seen of her hitherto. Regardless 
of the suggestions of pride and the bitter mem- 
ories of other days, she asks permission of her 
mother to go into the fields and glean after the 
reapers, an occupation which in that age formed 
the common resource of abject poverty. 

The worldling would say that chance direct- 
ed her to the field of Boaz; but the Christian 
knows that the hand of God guided the stran- 
ger to the very spot where his own purposes 
of merey were to be accomplished. 

Boaz was one of the richest citizens of 
Bethlehem, and what was far better, he was a 
man of sterling integrity, and a benevolence 
which felt the wants and-sorrows of others as 
his own. In making his daily tour of inspec- 
{ion through the fields, his eye was caught by 
the young and attractive stranger; and when 
on inquiry he learned her name, he gave orders 
concerning her which insured an ample sup- 
ply of their wants during the continuance of 
barley harvest. 

When Naomi heard from Ruth the details 
of her day’s experience in the fields of Boaz, 
she rejoiced not only in the relief thus afford- 
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ed, but in the prospect opened of rewarding 
the good and dutiful daughter, whose kindness 
was her sole earthly dependence. 

Boaz was a near kinsman of her dead hus- 
band and sons, and in accordance with the 
custom of the times, Naomi :took measures, at 
the close of the harvest, to signify to him 
through Ruth her expectations in regard to 
the course he was to pursue. 

So favorably had he been impressed by the 
modesty and piety in the whole demeanor of 
the lovely Moabitess, that he gladly perform- 
ed a kinsman’s part in redeeming the inher- 
itance of Mahlon, and taking: Ruth to his heart 
and home as its loved and honored mistress. 

Here we leave this interesting woman, in 
the enjoyment of every earthly blessing—a 
matron in Israel, and an ancestress of the 
Saviour in a direct line—a beloved wife and 
happy mother, and yet, in the midst of these 
new relations, the same meek, tender, and 
affectionate daughter to Naomi that she was 
in the humble cottage where they first found 
shelter in Bethlehem. The filial piety of Ruth 
seems to have been a subject of admiration 
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through the whole region, since the friends 
who gathered about Naomi to congratulate her 
on the birth of a grandson, speak of her daugh- 
ter in these remarkable words: ‘‘Thy daugh- 
{er-in-law which loveth thee, which is better 
to thee than seven sons, hath borne him.” 

Happy Ruth; taken by the special prov- 
idence of God from the darkness of heathen- 
ism, and transplanted into one of the families 
of his chosen people, how little she thought 
when, following the impulse of her loving 
heart, she left her native Moab for distant Ju- 
dah, of the consequences which were to follow 
that decision. As the wife of Boaz and mother 
of Obed, she was the grandmother of the shep- 
herd king and sweet psalmist of Israel, and 
through him an ancestor of the promised Mes- 
siah, an honor for which any pious Hebrew 
woman would gladly have exchanged life itself. 

Her name is familiar as a household word 
in every Christian family ; and wherever the 
Bible shall be read, to the latest generation, 
the story of her love and faith will appeal to 
the deepest sympathies of the human heart, 
till time itself shall be no more. 




































































































































































The Wife of David. 


OW beautiful is modesty ; it win- 
neth upon all beholders: 








fied ; she feareth not, neither is she bold. 

SS Affect not to despise beauty ; no one is 
= free from its dominion ; 

™ But regard it not as a pearl of price ; 


it is fleeting as the bow in the clouds. 
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If the character be gentle, it oft hath its index in the 
countenance ; 

And the soft smile of a loving face is better than splen- 
dor fading quickly.” 


Mornine had broken on the wilderness of 
Paran, gilding the summits of Judah with a 
flood of glory, and bathing in rosy light the 
white tents and streaming banners of a mili- 
tary encampment which covered the rising 
ground a little to the southward of the dis- 
tant city. The stillness that reigned around, 
varied only by the measured tread of the 
sentinel and the monotonous cry of the jack- 
al, was at length interrupted by the clash of 
arms and the sound of eager voices, as one by 
one the leaders of the host came forth from 
their tents, with countenaneces on which stern 
determination was struggling with anxiety and 
care. They looked often and earnestly at the 
central pavilion from which the flag of their 
chief was flying, and gladness shone in every 
eye when at length a man of noble mien and 
commanding presence, in the prime of early 
manhood, was seen to issue from the guarded 
inclosure. 

‘The blessing of Israel’s God be upon you, 
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my friends,” was his salutation on approaching 
the group; ‘‘has aught been heard of the ex- 
pected supplies ?” 

‘Nothing, my lord,” said a dark-browed 
Gileadite whose face was seamed with scars; 
‘and as thy soul liveth, the discontent of the 
people cannot much longer be restrained. It 
is enough to be driven from one hiding-place 
to another, like foxes to their holes, without 
having the pangs of hunger added to our other 
privations.” 

‘“‘To I not share these sufferings, Eliezer ?” 
mildly replied the chief; ‘‘yet who has heard 
me complain? But something must be done 
for the relief of the men; and fortunately Na- 
bal the son of Caleb is now shearing his sheep 
in Carmel, with the customary festivities. The 
man has vast possessions in Carmel and Maon, 
and as ye know is indebted to us for the pres- 
ervation of his flocks and herds from the Ara- 
bian bands when we were encamped near 
them. Therefore, Jehiel, do thou take nine 
of the young men with thee, and greet Nabal 
in my name. Say to him that liveth in ease 
and prosperity, ‘Peace be to thee, and peace 
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to thy house, and peace unto all that thou hast. 
And now I have heard that thou hast shearers. 
Now thy shepherds which were with us, we 
hurt them not, neither was there aught miss- 
ing unto them all the while they were in Car- 
mel; wherefore let the young men find favor 
in thy sight, for we come in a good day; give, 
I pray thee, whatsoever cometh to thy hand 
unto thy servants and to thy son David.’ ” 

As the conqueror of Goliath turned away 
from his companions after giving these direc- 
tions, his heart was strangely oppressed, and 
murmurs at the wretchedness of his lot rose 
involuntarily to his lips. His aged parents 
were exiles in the land of Moab, dependent 
on the charity of a heathen king; himself a 
hunted and. proscribed wanderer, hiding in 
dens and caves of the earth, in the very land 
which his valor had delivered from the Philis- 
tines.. These were bitter reflections, but in 
the midst of them all he remembered the scene 
at Bethlehem, when the venerable Samuel had 
anointed him in the presence of his brethren, 
with the solemn assurance that he should be 
king of Isracl; and with unshaken trust in God, 
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he gathered strength and comfort from the rec- 
ollection. 

‘Clouds and darkness may be round about 
the Most High,” he said to himself in the soli- 
tude of his own apartment, ‘but justice and 
judgment are the habitation of his throne. 
God is my refuge, and my defence; I will trust, 
and not be afraid what man can do unto me.” 

It was now mid-day, and the messengers 
had not yet returned from Carmel. Expecta- 
tion was at its height, and already in imagina- 
tion the lowing of the cattle was heard, when 
in the distance the young men were seen ap- 
proaching with the slow and languid step of 
those who feel themselves the bearers of unwel- 
come tidings. 

The story was soon told. They had seen 
and spoken with the great man of Maon, had 
informed him of their former services and 
present wants, and respectfully asked a small 
pittance from his fulness to supply their imme- 
diate necessities. In reply, they had received 
only railing and abuse ; had been treated with 
contempt, and their leader stigmatized as a 
runaway servant, with whom no intercourse 
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was proper to be held. In a word, they had 
returned not only empty-handed, but loaded 
with insult and reproach by the man who owed 
the preservation of his property to their care 
and bravery. 

Wrath had been gathering on every face 
as the narrative proceeded, and at its close the 
storm burst forth in one general whirlwind of 
threats and execrations. The men demanded 
to be instantly led against the wretch who had 
thus outraged humanity; and David, borne 
away by the first impulse of passion, willingly 
gave the word for aswift and sharp retaliation. 
A few hours more, and his fair fame would have 
been sullied for ever; but while they were yet 
on their way, and drawing near to Carmel, the 
attention of all was arrested by the appearance 
of a train of asses loaded with provisions, fol- 
lowed at a little distance by a single female, 
who, on meeting David and his host, dismount- 
ed and came forward. 

It was easy to recognize the leader of 
the troop by the fair and ruddy countenance 
which was known throughout the land; and 
throwing back the veil which covered her, the 
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stranger knelt gracefully at his feet, and en- 
treated to be heard. Fierceness was in every 
eye now bent upon her, but the heroic Abigail 
felt no fear. Calm and collected as though she 
had been receiving David in her own princely 
home at Maon, she made the customary obei- 
sance, and proffered her petition. 

“Let not my lord, I pray thee, regard this 
man of Belial, even Nabal; for as his name is, 
so is he; Nabal is his name, and folly is with 
him; but I thy handmaid saw not the young 
men of my lord whom thou didst send. Now 
therefore, my lord, as the Lord liveth, and as 
thy soul liveth, seeing that the Lord hath with- 
holden thee from coming to shed blood, and 
from avenging thyself with thine own hand, 
now let thine enemies, and all they that seek 
evil to my lord, be as Nabal.” 

She then alludes to the present she had 
brought as though unworthy of his acceptance, 
begging that it might be given to his followers ; 
and then, with a skill and tact seldom equalled 
and never excelled, goes on to deprecate his 
ant resentment, while frankly confessing the 
provocation he had received. 
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“T pray thee, forgive the trespass of thy 
handmaid, for the Lord will certainly make 
my lord a sure house; because my lord fight- 
eth the battles of the Lord, and evil hath not 
been found in thee all thy days.... And it 
shall come to pass, when the Lord shall have 
done to my lord according to all the good 
which he hath spoken concerning thee, and 
shall have appointed thee ruler over Israel, 
that this shall be no grief unto thee, nor offence 
of heart unto my lord, either that thou hast 
shed blood causeless, or that my lord hath 
avenged himself; but when the Lord shall 
have dealt well with my lord, then remember 
thy handmaid.” 

The beauty on which the hero of Israel 
gazed while those thrilling tones met his ear, 
exceeded even the visions of loveliness that 
sometimes visited his dreams; but more capti- 
vating still than mere beauty, was the ingenu- 
ous modesty and womanly dignity so sweetly 
blended with respectful reverence in the wife 
of Nabal. 

It may readily be supposed that Abigail 
did not sue in vain for pardon and reconcilia- 
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tion. The grace and loveliness of the pleader, 
the eloquence of her looks and tones, and the 
wisdom of her words, made their way at once 
to the heart of the youthful hero, who seems 
unable to find language strong enough to ex- 
press his fervent gratitude for her timely inter- 
position. The supplies she had brought were 
distributed throughout the host, and the fair 
visitant departed, followed by the blessings of 
the assembled multitude. 

From the manner in which Abigail speaks 
of her husband in her address to David, we 
are led to infer that hers may have been one 
of those unhallowed marriages in which, from 
motives of interest or convenience, youth and 
beauty on the one side, are sold to churlishness 
and decrepitude on the other, for a fancied 
pecuniary equivalent. Human nature is the 
same in all ages; and from the glimpses we 
obtain of the home at Maon, we are sure there 
could be neither congeniality nor affection in 
that abode of patriarchal abundance. 

It was night ere the wife of Nabal reached 
the temporary dwelling of her husband in Car- 


mel, and she found him in the midst of one of 
17 
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those bacchanalian orgies with which the labors 
of the day were usually closed by him during 
the season of sheep-shearing. She therefore 
said nothing to him of her journey or its ob- 
ject that night, for so deeply was he absorbed 
in revelry, that he had missed neither his 
wife nor the servants who accompanied her, 
nor the liberal supply of provisions taken to 
David. 

He had carefully concealed from Abigail 


the message brought by the young men, well 
130 
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knowing that her generous nature would never 
brook the injustice of his reply. One of the 
servants however, hearing the whole, carried 
the news to his mistress, whose gentleness and 
liberality had often made amends for the churl- 
ish unkindness of her husband. By her prompt- 
ness and decision on receiving the intelligence, 
she had redeemed as far as possible the honor 
of Nabal, and averted the evil consequences 
that threatened his house, by the sacrifice of 
an inconsiderable portion of his hoarded pos- 
Sessions. 

The next morning, when the fumes of in- 
toxication were partially evaporated, and the 
miserable man was capable of understanding 
her, Abigail related to him the events of the 
preceding day, and his narrow escape from the 
vengeance of David and his companions. Na- 
bal’s strength was weakened, and his nervous 
system shattered by constant debauchery, and 
the images of terror thus presented to him, to- 
eether with his avaricious sorrow for the loss 
of a portion of his idolized property, threw him 
into a state of mental and physical depression 
which soon terminated his worthless existence. 


y 
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His life had been that of a fool; and he died 
as a fool dieth, lamented by none, not even by 
the wife of his bosom, who must have felt that 
her release from the intolerable yoke of do- 
mestic despotism was cause of thankfulness 
rather than sorrow. 

During the interval that elapsed between 
the visit of Abigail to the camp and the death 
of Nabal, David had doubtless often remem- 
bered the beautiful woman whose wit and wis- 
dom had so deeply impressed him, and always 
with emotions of regret al the fate which 
bound one so good and lovely to a man who 
was utterly incapable of appreciating her ex- 
eellence. The energy and consummate tact 
with which she had managed the difficult nego- 
tiation undertaken by her, strongly touched 
the heart of the Jewish leader, whose estimate 
of female character, so far as influenced by his 
connection with the daughters of Saul, could 
not have been very favorable. But the con- 
duct of Abigail as a woman and a wife seemed 
to him so exemplary, and her deportment so 
full of feminine sweetness and propriety, that 
David lost no time, on receiving news of the 
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death of Nabal, in demanding the hand of the 
young and richly dowered widow. 
Matrimonial treaties were more quickly 
and unceremoniously concluded in those days 
of primitive simplicity than in our own times, 
and a woman like Abigail was not likely to 
detain the messengers of David by any scruples 
of mistaken dignity or ill-timed delicacy. She 
admired the person and venerated the charac- 
ter of her noble suitor, and knowing him to be 
God’s selected instrument for the accomplish- 
ment of great designs, she esteemed it an hon- 
or far beyond her own desert to be the chosen 
of his heart, even in that hour of adversity 
when he was a houseless, homeless wanderer 
on the face of the earth. With a humility 
doubly beautiful, when we consider the rela- 
tive position of the parties at that time, she 
hastened to obey the summons of David, and 
to present herself before him with a train of 
attendants suited to her wealth and station, 
and generously bestowed upon him a hand and 
heart of more priceless value than the crown 
and kingdom which awaited his possession. 
After this event we hear little of Abigail; 
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but from her previous history we have ground 
for the hope that she preserved, arnid the splen- 
dors of a court and as the consort of a great 
monarch, the same simplicity, nobleness, and 
piety that had distinguished the wife of Nabal. 

Had David the king possessed no other 
domestic counsellor than the wise and tender 
Abigail, much of the wrong and misery that 
sully the annals of his reign would probably 
have been avoided, and the name of the sweet 
psalmist of Israel might have gone down to 
future generations without a: cloud to dim its 
brightness. 
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() Though many coins of base alloy 
pass current for the true ; 
y And albeit fairness in the creature 
oft coexists with excellence, 
Yet many an angel shape hath been 
tenanted by a fiend.” 
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Iv was a festival day in the city of Sama- 
ria; mirth and feasting were within its gorgeous 
palaces, and through the long and crowded 
streets every face beamed with eager expecta- 
tion. Flags were flying and banners stream- 
ing from the various places of public resort; 
while about the triumphal arches thrown at 
intervals across the street, groups of young 
maidens and children in holiday attire were 
collected, waiting to strew flowers and palm 
branches in the path of the brilliant cortege 
rapidly approaching. Even old age forgot its 
decrepitude, and gazed with eager delight on 
the procession that swept proudly by, and 
yanished beneath the frowning portal of the 
royal palace; but not until the multitude had 
enjoyed one glimpse of their liege lady, and 
with one voice pronounced her the most beau- 
tiful princess that ever wore a crown. Splen- 
didly attired, her face flushed with anticipated _ 
triumph, and seated on a milk-white Arabian, 
whose motions she controlled apparently with- 
out an effort, Jezebel of Zidon did indeed look 
“every inch a queen ;” and the youthful king 
of Israel felt, as he gazed upon his haughty 
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bride, that such a being might well deem her- 
self born to command and others to obey. 

One only amid that numerous assemblage 
looked with sadness on the gay pageant, as 
his prophetic eye foresaw the innumerable 
evils which this unhallowed alliance was to 
bring upon the kingdom of Israel. Folding 
his mantle about him, Elijah the Tishbite 
turned away with a clouded brow, and a heart 
in which a kind regard for Ahab and his house 
was mingled with a holy jealousy for the honor 
of the God, of hosts. 

‘““We'shall ineet again, proud princess,” he 
said, ‘‘in yonder halls, where the messengers 
of God will soon be unwanted and unwelcome 
guests. Misguided king, thou hast rejected the 
counsel of the Lord and joined thyself to idol- 
aters, and by so doing hast sealed thine own 
destruction and that of thy race. Alas, my 
country, now as ever blind and wilful, will the 
things that concern thy peace never be made 
known to thee ?” 

As he passed onward the people bent rev- 
erently before Elijah; but rapt in visions of 


the future, he heeded them not; and when he 
18 
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disappeared all breathed more freely, as if re- 
lieved from the pressure of an external con- 
science, warning of danger and retribution. 

Months passed away, and the forebodings 
of the prophet were realized. The baleful influ- 
ence of the heathen queen was felt throughout 
the length and breadth of the land. Every- 
where, in groves, on high hills, and even in the 
houses of the people, the worship of Baal the 
vod of the Zidonians was instituted, and thou- 
sands flocked to the unholy rites, forgetful of 
their own pure faith and their fathers’ God. 
The king led the way in this apostasy, and 
the nobles and elders eagerly followed his ex- 
ample. Idolatry swept through the kingdom 
like a desolating flood, prostrating the altars of 
Jehovah, and bearing away on its turbid bosom 
domestic peace and public confidence. 

Within the walls of Ahab’s royal palace 
clittering crowds were wont to assemble, mov- 
ing through tapestried chambers, or standing 
beside marble fountains, where the cool plash 
of falling water kept time with the harmonious 
strains of harp and psaltery, and the low mur- 
mur of voices in adjoining apartments. 
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Suddenly a movement among the gay 
eroups would announce the approach of the 
queen, and leaning on the arm of her royal 
consort, Jezebel of Zidon would enter the sa- 
loon, and with the imperious tread of a Semi- 
ramis make her way amid the ranks of bending 
courtiers, while a low murmur of admiration 
ran through the courtly circle. In the proud 
curve of her lip and the impatient sparkle of 
her eye, might be seen indications of the fierce 
and untamable passions which made the wife of 
Ahab terrible to her enemies, and which gained 
for her entire dominion over the weaker spirit 
of the king. 

On a proud festal day at the palace, we 
may presume, when courtiers and idolatrous 
priests thronged in the presence of. the royal 
pair, an individual of tall and majestic pres- 
ence, with a mantle wrapped closely about him, 
which partially concealed his features, walked 
slowly up the long hall, nor stopped until he 
reached the footstool of the throne. Then un- 
covering his face, he fixed his stern deep-set 
eyes upon the king; and after a moment's pause, 
during which he seemed to read the soul of the 
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trembling Ahab, he uttered the fearful denun- 
ciation, 














‘“As the Lord God 
of Israel liveth, before 
whom I stand, there 


He ceased; and while 
the stirring tones still echoed through the 
apartment, without the customary obeisance, 
or one look on either hand, he left the room 
slowly as he had entered it, and was gone ere 


JEZEBEL. 141 


the awestruck courtiers had recovered from the 
astonishment caused by his presence. 

The queen was the first to break the op- 
pressive silence. She burst forth in a torrent 
of indignation and scorn, and vowed by the 
gods of her fathers, that the prophet’s life should 
pay the forfeit of his insolence. 

Ahab spoke not, but the troubled expres- 
sion of his countenance was visible to all, and 
not even the smiles and blandishments of the 
queen could restore his composure; while one 
by one the courtiers stole away, with clouded 
brows and altered demeanor, from the presence 
of their sovereign. 

The drought predicted by Elijah was not 
long in making its appearance. All over the 
parched land sterility and want were written 
in ghastly characters. The springs and streams 
were dried up, and the withered herbage yield- 
ed no support to the famished flocks and herds. 

One universal cry for bread went up from 
palace and cottage, for everywhere, in the city 
and country, the dread pressure of famine was 
equally felt. 

Jezebel, who ascribed all these evils to the 
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influence of the prophet, raged like a lioness 
deprived of her young; and as Elijah had fled 
from her threatened vengeance, her fury was 
vented on the prophets of the Lord who still 
remained in Israel. At her command, and by 
the hands of her trained satellites, these de- 
fenceless men were murdered in cold blood, 
and not one would have escaped but for the 
secret interposition of Obadiah, the steward of 
the palace, who, though surrounded by evil, 
was a devoted servant of the true God. He 
inanaged to withdraw a hundred and fifty men 
from the bloody scene, and to hide them in a 
cave, where he fed them from his own stores, 
until the storm of persecution ceased and the 
attention of the queen was turned to new 
schemes of pleasure or ambition. 

The drought had passed by; a rain had 
been mercifully sent upon the land, and the 
weak Ahab had forgotten the chastisement, and 
with it his temporary purposes of amendment. 
Indeed, with such a counsellor as Jezebel al- 
ways at his side to flatter his foibles and stim- 
ulate his evil passions, nothing was to be ex- 
pected of Ahab but folly and crime. 


JEZEBEL. 143 


“What aileth my lord?” was her saluta- 
tion on one occasion, as she entered the room 
where the weak king was reclining on his 
couch, having refused to eat, like a child whose 
will has been crossed; ‘‘ why is thy spirit so 
sad, that thou eatest no bread?” 

‘‘Because I spake unto Naboth the Jezreel- 
ite, and said unto him, ‘Give me thy vineyard 
for money; or else, if it please thee, I will give 
thee another vineyard for it;’ and he answer- 
ed, ‘I will not give thee my vineyard.’ ” 

Relieved to find that the depression of her 
husband arose from a cause so easily remedied, 
the bold and wicked wife replied, ‘‘ Dost thou 
now govern the kingdom of Israel? Arise, and 
eat bread, and let thy heart be merry; I will 
give thee the vineyard of Naboth the Jezreel- 
ee 

Without one moment’s hesitation, or one 
emotion of pity for the noble man who refused 
to alienate his paternal inheritance at the bid- 
ding of another, the cold and crafty Jezebel 
formed an instant plan to gain possession of 
the coveted field. She sent letters to her own 
creatures at Jezreel, bidding them, under the 
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forms of a mock trial, to accuse Naboth of blas- 
phemy, and condemn him to death. 

There seems during the reign of Ahab to 
have been neither law nor justice in the land, 
and the mandate of the queen was unblush- 
ingly obeyed. Naboth, after a brief form of 
trial, was stoned to death, and Jezebel exult- 
ingly says to Ahab, ‘‘ Arise, take possession of 
the vineyard of Naboth the Jezreelite, which 
he refused to give thee for money ; for Naboth 
is not alive, but dead.” 

Alas for the king whose bosom-friend and 
counsellor is alike skilful and unscrupulous in 
stimulating his evil passions and ministering to 
his unhallowed desires. From what we know 
of Jezebel, we can no longer wonder at the 
declaration of the inspired record : 

“There was none like unto Ahab, which 
did sell himself to work wickedness in the 
sight of the Lord, whom Jezebel his wife stir- 
red up.” 

The guilty queen lived many years after 
the murder of Naboth, and at the death of 
Ahab saw Jehoram her son elevated to the 
throne. But the divine displeasure, which had 
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been averted for a season by the late penitence 
of the wicked father, fell like a thunderbolt on 
the equally guilty son. Jehu, armed with a 
commission from the Lord, slew Jehoram as he 
was riding in his chariot after a severe illness, 
and took possession of the vacant throne. He 
then went forward to the palace, where the 
queen-mother lived in state, exerting her poi- 
sonous influence over the court and counsels of 
her son. 

Though now past middle life, she still pos- 
sessed much of that beauty once so celebrated, 
and learning from her attendants that the vic-- 
torious soldier was approaching the palace, 
Jezebel dressed herself with great care, con- 
cealing by paint the ravages of time ; and throw- 
ing a magnificent veil over her head, she sta- 
tioned herself at an upper window to await his 
arrival. There was no burst of maternal feel- 
ing, no shrinking of womanly timidity on the 
part of Jezebel: all was indomitable pride, and 
cold and selfish calculation. She evidently ex- 
pected to impress Jehu either with terror or 
admiration by the splendor of her appearance 


as she boldly inquired, 
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“Had Zimri peace, who slew his master?” 

But she had miscalculated her own attrac- 
tions or the susceptibility of the hardy veteran, 
whose only answer was a signal to the personal 
attendants of Jezebel, now standing at her side. 
Gladly availing themselves of the opportunity 
to throw off her hated yoke, the eunuchs seized 
their mistress, and threw her from the window 
to the ground in sight of Jehu and his compan- 
ions. There her body lay for hours, a bloody 
and disfigured carcass, uncared for by any, 
until Jehu, in consideration of her royal birth, 
proposed to bestow upon her a decent burial. 
But when search was made for the body, noth- 
ing could be found of it but detached portions 
of what had once been a human form. The 
terrific threat of Jehovah had been literally 
fulfilled, and the dogs had eaten Jezebel by 
the portion of Jezreel, scattering the remnants 
of her flesh so that none could say, “This is 
Jezebel.” 

Thus perished this miserable woman, a 
memorable witness to the truth of the inspired 
assertion, ‘‘The wages of sin is death.” Brill- 
iantly endowed by nature, raised to the sum- 
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mit of human greatness, and united to one who 
seems to have loved her with his whole heart, 
Jezebel might have been blessed herself, and 
an instrument of blessing to uncounted thou- 
sands; but given up to the dominion of her 
own vile passions, her influence as a wife was 
evil and only evil continually, and she is held 
up to imperishable infamy by the impartial 
and unerring record, ‘“‘ whom Jezebel his wife 
stirred up.” 























































































one of the most illus- 
trious of that peculiar 
and mysterious class of men, 
the Hebrew prophets, had just 











been taken from earth to heaven in 
a chariot of fire, leaving his servant 
and suecessor, Elisha, to exclaim 
with sad forebodings, ‘‘ My father, my father, 


the chariot of Israel, and the horsemen thereof!” 
148 





THE WOMAN OF SHUNEM. 149 


But the mantle of the ascending prophet 
had fallen on Elisha, and heneeforth a double 
portion of the spirit of Elijah was to rest on 
his successor. The difference between these 
two eminent servants of God was so marked 
as to be visible in every phase of their charac- 
ter and every event of their history. Elijah, 
like a mountain summit, was grand, lofty, and 
unapproachable, standing apart from his fel- 
low-creatures, and holding familiar converse 
only with the skies. Elisha, on the contrary, 
was genial, affable, and accessible, with a heart 
full of kindness, which was always overflowing 
in acts of love and mercy. The terrors of the’ 
violated law spoke through Elijah; the spirit 
of the gospel whispered peace and consolation 
through the lips of the compassionate Elisha. 
Like his divine Master, he went about through 
the land doing good, relieving the pressure of 
want, lightening the burden of sorrow, and 
binding up broken hearts; and we cannot 
wonder that everywhere respeet and affection 
ereeted his coming, and the blessing of those 
ready to perish followed his retreating foot- 


steps. 
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In his frequent journeys through Shunem, 
a city of Issachar about five miles south of 
mount Tabor, Elisha had attracted the atten- 
tion of a noble woman of that. town, whose 
heart was filled with reverence and admira- 
tion as she listened to the recital of his deeds 
of mercy. She invited him to her house; and 
from that time it was her privilege and pleas- 
ure to entertain the good man whenever he 
visited Shunem; and for his better accommo- 
dation, her husband added to their house a 
separate room, suited to the quiet simplicity 
of his character; and having done this, she 
fitted it up with plain but convenient furni- 
ture, and placed it at his disposal as a welcome 
and honored guest. Deeply touched by this 
eraceful act of hospitality, Elisha directed his 
servant Gehazi to summon his kind hostess to 
his apartment. 

As we read the story of this Shunammite, 
so brief, yet so full of interest, so simple, yet so 
suggestive, it becomes to us a present reality, 
and we love to picture her as she appeared 
when, answering the summons of Elisha, she 
stood reverently in his presence. We see a 
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sweet, yet grave and earnest face, large 
thotightful eyes full of the soul’s light, a man- 
ner courteous and dignified, equally removed 
from levity and undue reserve, while every 
word and action evince a nature noble, gener- 
ous, and unselfish. Like Abigail, she seems 
to have married a man much older than her- 
self; but unlike Nabal, the husband of the 
Shunammite was a willing sharer in her plans 
of benevolence, and his heart safely trusted 
inlier. 

Having expressed his fervent gratitude for 
her care in his bebalf, Elisha inquires in what 
way he may best testify his sense of her good- 
ness. ‘Thou knowest I have influence with the 
king,” he says; ‘‘shall I speak to him for thee, 
that some additional favor may be given to 
thee or thy kinsmen; or to the captain of the 
host, to obtain some military position for thy 
husband? If there is a secret wish in thy 
heart not yet satisfied, be assured my exer- 
tions shall not be wanting to obtain whatever 
thou mayest desire.” 

Here then was an opportunity to gratify 
any dream of vanity or ambition that might 
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have stirred the heart of the woman of Shu- 
nem. Now she might shine in the enchanted 
atmosphere of a court, and become a leading 
star in the circles of rank and fashion; and all 
this without any sacrifice on her part of prin- 
ciple or self-respect; for was not the propo- 
sition a freewill-offering on the part of the 
greatest and best man she had ever known? 
Does she hesitate or waver as she dis- 
claims all wish for change? Is her denial so 
artfully framed as to invite a renewal of the 
offer? Ah, no; the farthest from it possible. 
In a few brief words of touching simplicity, yet 
full of meaning, she sets the question at rest for 
ever: ‘J dwell among mine own people.” 
Happy, favored woman; that warm and 
generous heart was so filled with domestic 
affections, and so alive to all the sweet chari- 
ties of social life, that there was in it no room 
for envy, ambition, or even the desire of 
change. ‘‘I dwell among mine own people. 
Why then should I, loving and beloved, seek 
or wish to roam? What could power or influ- 
ence add to the happiness of my lot?” 
Surprised at an answer so unexpected, Eli- 
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sha suffered her to depart without a word; 
then turning to Gehazi, he inquired, ‘‘ What 
can be done for this woman, seeing she has 
now all that her heart desires ?” 

“Tt is true, my lord,” replied the servant, 
“that she is happy and contented; still she 
were not a true woman if there is not one un- 
satisfied wish in her heart, for she is childless, 
and as my lord knoweth, her husband is old, 
and she has none to bear up his name and 
estate when he shall go the way of all the 
earth.” 

‘Call her hither again, that I may speak 
with her once more.” 

It was done, and again the Shunammite 
stood before the prophet, who thus addressed 
her: “The God of Israc! hath bidden me to tell 
thee that thou art remembered before him, 
and that in due time thou shalt become a hap- 
py mother, and shalt embrace a son.” 

Joy, wonder, and incredulity were call: in 
the countenance of the noble matron as she 
replied, ‘Nay, my lord, do not mock thy hand- 
maid; such a blessing is not for me,” 

“Be not faithless, but believing,” was Eli- 

20 
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sha’s parting injunction as he bade farewell to 
his kind hostess, and left Shunem for his abode 


on mount Carmel. 


In process of time the word of the Lord 
was fulfilled, and the great house at Shunem 
became a scene of rejoicing and thanksgiving, 
for a son had been given to the hitherto child- 
less parents, and the heart of the Shunammite 
thrilled with a new and strange delight as she 
blessed God for the precious gift bestowed upon 
her. The halls so long solitary, now echoed 
to the voice of childish mirth and gladness, and 
the quick patter of little feet made music in the 
ear and heart of the Shunammite, while from 
year to year her affections became more fondly 
entwined about the darling whose coming had 
given her life such new and vivid interest. 

One day during the intense heat of sum- 
mer, the boy, who was yet in early childhood, 
expressed a wish to go out to his father, who 
was in the field superintending his reapers. 
He was accordingly permitted to go, doubtless 
with many charges on the part of the mother, 
that nothing should be wanting to insure his 
safety and comfort. While in the field, either 
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prostrated by the heat of the sun or attacked 
by sudden disease, he complained of his head, 
and was immediately sent by his father to the 
care of the tender mother, whose distress on 
receiving him in such a state may be better 
imagined than described. Every effort that 
love and skill could make to save a life so 
precious, was tried in vain. <A few short 
hours—short, yet so full of anguish that they 
seemed to include a lifetime—the boy lan- 
guished in her arms, and then the bright eyes 
closed, the dimpled arms relaxed their loving 
hold of her neck, and he slept in death. 

From a feeling which it is not difficult to 
understand, the bereaved mother took the life- 
less body into the chamber of the prophet, laid 
it on his bed, and shutting the door upon her 
lost treasure, made preparations for an imme- 
diate visit to the man of God, sure of receiving 
from him the sympathy of tried and faithful 
friendship, if nothing more. The demeanor of 
this noble woman under deep and sudden afflic- 
tion, is a modei of Christian calmness and 
resignation. Though every heartstring must 
have been torn and bleeding, she is outwardly 
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tranquil and serene, as in her happiest days; 
and to the question of her husband, ‘‘ Where- 
fore dost thou seck the prophet, seeing it is 
neither the new moon nor the sabbath-day ?” 
she answers quietly, ‘It shall be well, my 
husband; let me.go.” On her approach to 
mount Carmel, Elisha saw her at a distance, 
and certain that: sorrow had fallen’ upon her, 
sent Gehazi to meet her with the anxious in- 
quiry, “Is it well with thee? Is it well with 
thy husband? Is it well with the child 2” 

The last question must have pierced the 
heart of the mother like a dagger; but how 
touching is her significant answer, ‘‘It is well.” 

Christian faith triumphing over the tomb, 
womanly dignity which would not disclose to 
Gehazi the deep grief he could not understand, 
and unquestioning submission, are all compre- 
hended in the few words, ‘‘It is well.” 

But though self-possessed before Gehazi, 
the bereaved mother no sooner reaches the 
presence of his master, than the pent-up agony 
of her soul will have way. Prostrate at his 
feet, which she clasps unconsciously as the 
strong tide of anguish swept over her, she 
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weeps silently; while Elisha, ignorant of the 
cause of her grief, looks earnestly upward for 
divine direction and assistance. At length 
her distress finds vent in speech, and amid 
sighs and sobs she inquires earnestly, 

‘My lord Elisha, did I desire of thee a son? 
Did I not rather say to thee, Do not deceive 
thy handmaid? I was content and happy. 
Now what is my condition?’ The precious 
boon is recalled, and I amleft desolate.” 

Without wasting time in idle inquiries, the 
prophet sent his servant to the house of the 
Shunammite with explicit directions how to 
proceed, evidently expecting that a miracle 
would be wrought by his mere volition, through. 
the agency of another. But the heart of the 
mother was not satisfied with this delegation 
of power, and she declared her resolution not 
to return unless accompanied by Elisha him- 
self. Accordingly the two took their way 
down the mountain in company, and meeting 
Gehazi on the way, learned from him the utter 
failure of his mission. Humbled by the les- 
son, Elisha entered the house, and going to his 
room, shut himself in with the dead child, and 
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in fervent prayer sought help, where alone it 
‘could be found, from the great Dispenser of 
life and death. 

Having done this, he took measures which 
were doubtless divinely suggested, and after a 
time had the exquisite delight of seeing symp- 
toms of returning animation in the hitherto 
lifeless body of the child. Calling the mother, 
he exclaimed, ‘‘ Woman, look upon thy son, 
given back to thee by God from the grave. 
Take him up, and fear not; for he shall live, 
and not die.” 

Who can adequately portray the emotions 
of the mother, as by slow degrees she realizes 
the wondrous miracle, and embraces her child, 
glowing with health, and rosy as if just awak- 
ing from natural and refreshing slumber? 
Throwing herself at the feet of Elisha, she 
pours out her full heart in thanksgiving to the 
God whose instrument he had been; and then, 
with a look of unutterable gratitude and ven- 
eration, bowed low before the prophet, and 
taking her restored treasure in her arms, left 
the apartment. 

From this time we lose sight of this inter- 
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esting woman until, some years afterwards, we 
find Elisha warning her of an approaching fam- 
ine in the land, and advising her to emigrate 
with her family to the neighboring country of 
the Philistines. 

After seven years spent in this land of 
exile, her heart yearned for the home of her 
youth, and with her son she returned to Is- 
rael, but only to learn that her home and pos- 
sessions had been confiscated, leaving her in 
her declining years in abject poverty. 

Elisha seems to have been absent at the 
time of her return, for in this crisis the Shu- 
nammite was compelled to go alone into the 
presence of the king, to beg a reversal of the 
unjust sentence by which she had been de- 
prived of home and fortune. 

But the God she served had not forgotten 
or forsaken his child, and in a manner the 
most unexpected had provided a way for her 
deliverance. To beguile a leisure hour, the 
king was listening to Gehazi’s account of the 
public life of his master and the miracles 
wrought by him. While he was yet speaking 
of the Shunammite and her son, whom he re- 
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stored to life, behold, two persons appeared, 
ushered in by a servant, and Gehazi recog- 
nized at once in the new-comers the very indi- 
viduals of whom he had been speaking. 

‘Behold, my lord, O king,” he exclaimed, 
‘this is the woman of whom I spake, and this 
is her son who was restored to life. Why they 
are here, I know not; but in all Shunem there 
is not to be found an inbabitant more honored 
and beloved than this woman.’ 

It was a favorable moment for the suppli- 
ant to present her petition; and when it was 
ended, the king not only granted her request, 
but appointed an officer to take charge of the 
business, with a special injunction to restore 
all that belonged to her, together with all the 
arrears which had been accumulating during 
the period of her absence from Israel. 

Thus reinstated in her ample possessions, 
and dwelling once more among her own peo- 
ple, we leave the woman of Shunem, certain | 
that the close of her useful and honored career 
must have corresponded in beauty and seren- 
ity to the calm brightness of the morning and 
noon of her existence. 
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the wife of Ahasuerus, or Artaxerxes, who had 
ventured to disobey her lord’s command, had 
been sent away in disgrace, and the land 
searched by royal messengers for beautiful 
young maidens, among whom the monarch was 
to choose her successor. The harem was filled 
with these living flowers, going through a course 
of preparation for the honor that awaited them, 
and filled with anxiety as they looked forward 
to the doubtful result. 

Meanwhile the despot shut himself up in a 
wing of the palace, sullenly nursing his indigna- 
tion against his rebellious queen, his officious 
counsellors, and mankind in general. No one 
ventured to approach him uncalled, save his 
favorite, Haman the Amalekite, a descendant 
of king Agag, who was privileged with the 
entrée to the presence of his sovereign at all 
hours of the day and night. 

The deep hush of noon lay upon the palace 
and its inmates, and though the heat of the 
sun rendered exercise at mid-day almost im- 
possible, a man might have been seen walking 
slowly to and fro in the court of the harem, 
watching intently for some token to point out 
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to him among the long line of latticed windows 
the ones belonging to the apartments that con- 
tained his treasure. 

On his way he had passed through the 
hall of feasting in the garden court of the pal- 
ace, which had so lately echoed with thousands 
of riotous voices, but was now silent and de- 
serted. Still it was magnificent beyond de- 
scription: its vaulted roof of fretted gold and 
silver, to represent the starry heavens; its 
hangings of blue and green and Tyrian purple, 
fastened by silver rings to pillars of polished 
marble ; its tessellated floor and divans of 
ebony inlaid with gold, and covered with silk- 
en cushions of downy softness, all spoke of 
luxury and splendor; but Mordecai the Jew 
heeded them not. 

His thoughts were with his adopted child, 
the beautiful Esther, who was one of those 
chosen by the king’s chamberlains as candidates 
for his favor. He had not seen her since she 
left him a few weeks ago; but to the lonely man 
they seemed like so many years. As he stood 
eagerly gazing upward, a eunuch suddenly ap- 
peared, and approaching the intruder, inquired, 


; 
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‘“ What doest thou here? Knowest thou not 
that the court of the harem is forbidden ground, 
and that death may be the penalty of this rash 
intrusion ?” 

“T know it well, good Hatach,” Mordecai 
replied; ‘“‘ but there is within these walls a 
young maiden named in your tongue Hadassah, 
who is very dear to me, and I would peril life 
itself to gain a few moments’ speech with her.” 

The countenance of the Jew was so noble 
and free from guile, and his manner so win- 
ning, that the chamberlain was irresistibly 
drawn towards him; and after a moment’s hes- 
itation, he replied, : 

‘The maiden of whom you speak, and who 
is beautiful as the dawn, is under my special 
charge, and as she has not yet been taken to 
my lord the king, I will venture to grant your 
request, though if discovered my life may be 
the forfeit. The risk however is great, and this 
visit must not be repeated.” 

Mordecai eagerly promised, and following 
his conductor, was led by him through an ave- 
nue of tamarind and orange trees to another 
portion of the court, into a suite of apartments 
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fitted up with exquisite taste and skill. The 
delicate coloring of the walls covered with rich 
paintings, the graceful groups of sculpture, the 
vases of rare flowers, and tables inlaid with 
precious stones—every thing was calculated to 
delight the eye without dazzling or fatiguing it. 

In a small inner room, whose walls and 
pillars of sea-green, jasper, and malachite gave 
it the cool aspect of a grotto, curtained with 
silken hangings embroidered with gold, while 
the variegated floor was partly covered with 
rich Persian carpets, a young and beautiful 
girl was seated on a low couch, quietly watch- 
ing the play of a fountain, in which the water 
fell from the hand of a sculptured naiad into a 
lotus cup, flowing away through the wreathed 
stem of the flower into a marble basin in the 
centre of the apartment. 

But rare and beautiful as were the gems of 
art collected there, they were all eclipsed by 
the still rarer loveliness of the maiden, for 
whose pleasure they had been brought togeth- 
er. The matchless symmetry of her form, the 
varying play of those perfect features through 
which, with every passing emotion, 
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——“ The eloquent blood so plainly wrought 
That one would almost say her body thought ;” 
the dark eyes full of the soul’s light, and the 
silken hair dark as the wing of the raven, which 
fell about her like a veil—such were some of 
the external charms which made the presence 
of the Jewish maiden 


** A ray of sunshine in a shaded place,” 


to all who beheld her. 

As Hatach entered the room, she looked 
up with a sweet though sad smile; but when 
Mordecai appeared on the threshold, the change 
that came over her was absolutely startling. 
Her face was radiant with joy, and flying tow- 
ards him she threw herself into his arms, press- 
ed his hands repeatedly to her lips, and with 
the tenderest expressions of endearment, drew 
him to a seat by her side. 

‘“Art thou indeed here, my father?” she 
exclaimed when her rapture had partially sub- 
sided ; ‘‘ can it be that my eyes look upon thee 
once more? I have so often seen thee in 
dreams, and awoke to find myself alone, that 
I can hardly believe in this great happiness.” 

“And thou, my child, tell me of thyself 
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for our time is short; art thou content? Thou 
hast a richly gilded cage; is my singing bird 
light of heart ?” 

‘Alas, my father, I am sad and lonely. 
The simple Jewish maiden was not born for 
scenes like these. The magnificence wearies 
and oppresses me, and I sigh for the dear old 
home, for the flowers I used to tend, the birds 
that sang to me night and morning, and above 
all, for thee, my more than father, whom I fear- 
ed never to see again.” 

“Would thou hadst never left us, my 
daughter. Home is no longer home since thou 
hast departed, and my heart refuses to be com- 
forted. But, my child, when I look upon thee 
so fitted to grace a palace or a throne, I cannot 
doubt that the hand of God has led thee hither 
for purposes of his own which thou art destin- 
ed to accomplish. Believing this, I dare not 
murmur; though sooner would I yield my 
heart’s blood, drop by drop, to this proud king, 
than part with thee, child of my heart and of 
my fondest hopes. But I came not hither to 
talk of myself in this brief and perhaps final 
interview. Isought thy presence to warn thee, 
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by all thou holdest dear, to beware of making 
known to any of those about thee thy lineage 
or nation, and above all, thy connection with 
me. 

‘‘Must it indeed be so, my father? It is 
like a new and more cruel separation, even to 
seem to disown thee, the best and truest friend 
ever given by God to a helpless orphan.” 

“Thou shalt still be mine own in heart, 
dearest, and I will watch over thee from afar 
with sleepless vigilance; but for the sake of 
our oppressed people, to whom thou mayest 
prove a blessing, silence and caution are neces- 
sary. Buatsome method of communication with 
thee must be had; and how can a messenger 
faithful and discreet be found in the palace of 
a heathen king?” 

“The chamberlain by whom thou wert 
admitted, my father, this, good Hatach, is my 
friend, and thou mayest trust him without 
scruple in aught that concerns, me or mine.” 

“Tt is well. I shall walk daily in the outer 
court of the harem, or seat myself in the gate 
of the palace, to obtain if possible daily tidings 
of my hidden treasure. And now, my daugh- 
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ter, farewell; the God of our fathers bless and 
strengthen thee to do or suffer all his holy 
will.” 

He folded her to his heart, pressed one 
lingering kiss on her brow, and was gone ere 
she could collect her thoughts to say farewell. 

Months passed away, during which she 
saw nothing of her adopted father, though she 
heard daily tidings of him through the faithful 
Hatach, who sought in every way to cheer and 
interest her. 

At length the time came when the great 
event for which she had been a year in prep- 
aration was to take place, and her destiny to 
be decided. If she pleased the despot, a crown 
and throne awaited her; but if not, a life of 
joyless, aimless existence, shut up in the ha- 
rem, was the bitter alternative. The timid 
consciousness with which she met the eager 
gaze of Ahasuerus, only served to heighten her 
charms; and the dignity and intelligence which 
spoke in every look and movement, gave him 
a new and strange delight. 

“My decision is made,” he said to his 
counsellors: ‘this beautiful Esther, who seems 
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to have dropped from the clouds, shall be my 
queen in the place of Vashti; and once more 
mirth and feasting shall enliven these gloomy 
halls.” 

The palace was filled with rejoicing, for a 
dark cloud had rested upon it, and now all 
was sunshine, since the king, in the overflow- 
ing of his new happiness, ‘had a kind word and 
smile for all. 

Not far from this time of rejoicing, two 
of the chamberlains thought themselves ag- 
grieved, and conspired together to assassinate 
the king. Mordecai, who hovered constantly 
about the palace, overheard their conversation 
and discovered their design, which, through 
Hatach, he made known instantly to Esther, 
that she might take measures to counteract it. 
The king was informed by her of the conspir- 
acy, and on a full confession its authors were 
put to death; after which the whole thing was 
forgotten by Ahasuerus. 
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/ OON after the accession 
of Esther to the throne, 
Ahasuerus promoted his 
favorite Haman above 
the other princes, making 
him second only to himself 
in all the realm. The in- 
sane pride of the new min- 


ister induced him to demand 
171 






172 WOMEN OF THE BIBLE. 


of every one whom he met a lowly act of rev- 
erence, the homage formerly offered to ori- 
ental monarchs. Mordecai alone of those who 
frequented the palace refused to bow down 
before the hereditary enemy of his God and 
his people; and this sturdy independence of 
the Jew irritated Haman to such a degree, 
that it deprived him of all enjoyment, and ren- 
dered his honors tasteless and insipid. 

He resolved to be revenged on the man 
who thus dared to brave his wrath; but one 
poor life was insufficient to heal his wounded 
pride. The whole hated nation of the Jews 
must perish for the fault of Mordecai. 

Having cast lots for nearly a year in his 
own house, according to the Pagan custom of 
ascertaining a lucky day for any undertaking, 
he went to the king, and after a labored accu- 
sation against the Jews, so artfully framed that 
the monarch could not easily ascertain its fal- 
sity, he boldly asked permission to put them 
all to death, promising to pay ten thousand 
talents of silver into the treasury as the price 
of blood. Ahasuerus seems not to have been 
at all startled by this horrible proposal, but 
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coolly gave Haman his signet-ring, that he 
might thus enforce obedience, and assured him 
that the Jews were all in his hands, to do with 
them as he saw fit. 

Without loss of time Haman sent orders 
and messengers through all the provinces, com- 
manding that on a certain day, not far distant, 
the Jews everywhere should be indiserimi- 
nately put to death, without distinction and 
without mercy. When the matter was thus 
settled, Ahasuerus and Haman sat down to 
drink—a fit and proper finale to such a deed 
of atrocity. 

The news of this frightful conspiracy against 
the life of a nation soon reached the ears of 
Mordecai, and according to the custom of the 
times, he rent his garments, covered himself 
with sackeloth, and put ashes on his head, in 
token of utter abasement; and in this condition 
went through the streets, uttering loud cries 
of horror and despair. 

A spectacle so unusual attracted the atten- 
tion of those who had known the calm and 
dignified Jew, and was told as a matter of 
court gossip to queen Esther by her attend- 


174 WOMEN OF THE BIBLE. 


ants, who little dreamed of the deep interest 
felt by their royal mistress in the story. Un- 
able to imagine the cause of Mordecai’s grief, 
her affectionate heart shared his sorrows; and 
in the hope of soothing them, she sent to him 
a change of raiment as a token of fond remem- 
brance, begging him to put off the sackcloth 
and resume his usual clothing. 
, But when Esther found that no attention 
was paid by Mordecai to her request, she saw 
that the matter was one of serious importance ; 
and calling her faithful Hatach, who by the 
king’s command was still in attendance upon 
her, she sent him secretly to Mordecai to as- 
certain the cause of his distress. 

‘“Go back to your mistress,” Mordecai re- 
plied, ‘‘and say to her from him who mourneth, 

‘‘Haman the Amalekite, to revenge himself 
for my refusal to pay him homage, has obtained 
permission from the king to put to death all 
the Jews throughout the kingdom, beginning 
at Shushan; and even now his measures are 
all taken for the accomplishment of his design. 
In the thick darkness settling over us, I sce 
but one ray of hope. If queen: Esther will go 
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in unto the king to make supplication for our 
devoted people, it may be that he will heark- 
en to her request, and our doom will be 
averted.” 

‘“ Alas,” exclaimed the queen, ‘‘ knows he 
not that there is a law by which any one, either 
man or woman, who shall enter the inner court 
uncalled for, shall be surely put to death, unless 
the king hold out the golden sceptre of mercy? 
Say this to Mordecai, good Hatach, and tell 
him moreover that it is now a month since the 
king has sent for me into his presence.” 

When the chamberlain left the room on 
this errand, Esther arose, and pressing her 
hands tightly over her heart, walked rapidly 
to and fro through the gorgeous apartments, 
almost hating the splendor that seemed to mock 
her misery. To that gentle and loving heart 
ambition had no charms, and gladly would she 
have exchanged her jewelled crown for the 
wreath of wild flowers she was wont to wear 
in her happy home among the Persian hills. 

“T was so happy,” she murmured, ‘ with 
my dear father; why was I dragged away from 
him into this splendid captivity, this gilded 
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wretchedness? Has my faithful Hatach,” as 
the chamberlain just then entered the apart- 
ment, ‘‘so soon returned? Hast thou seen 
Mordecai?” 7 

‘‘T have seen him, gracious lady; and the 
words I am about to speak were put into my 
mouth by him; therefore pardon, I beseech 
thee, their boldness. ‘Think not,’ he said, 
‘that thou shalt escape the general destruc- 
tion, though in the king’s house; for thou wilt 
share the fate of thy people, whatever it may 
be. And if thou hold thy peace at such a time 
as this, then shall deliverance arise from an- 
other quarter; but thou and thy father’s house 
shall perish: and who knoweth but thou wert 
anointed queen for such a time as this?” 

“Tt is enough,” exclaimed the queen: “I 
hear the voice of God, and hasten to obey. Go 


thou to Mordecai and bid him from me to gath- 


er together all the Jews that are in Shushan, 


and with them to fast and pray for three days 


and nights: I also and my maidens will fast 
and pray; and after that I will go to the king, 
though not according to the law; and if I per- 
ish, I perish.” 
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At the end of three days spent in fasting 
and prayer, Esther came forth among her at- 
tendants with a countenance from which every 
trace of fear and sorrow had vanished; and 
having arranged herself in the queenly robes 
which so well became her rare loveliness, she 
sought the presence of her dreaded lord. 

Ahasuerus was in the hall of audience, 
seated on a throne of ivory, glittering with or- 
naments of gold, while a courtly train stood 
about him, among whom Haman shone con- 
spicuous. A movement at the door attracted 
the attention of the king, and as he looked up 
and saw his beautiful queen standing timidly 
before him in an attitude of supplication, his 
heart was touched, and he instantly extended 
towards her the golden sceptre, at the same 
time inquiring tenderly, 

‘What wouldest thou, queen Esther? and 
what is thy request? It shall be granted on 
the honor of a king, were it the half of my 
kingdom.” 

The tones of the queen were low, but dis- 
tinct and clear, as she replied, 

“Tf it please my lord, and if I have found 
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favor in his sight, I pray thee, let my lord and 
Haman come this day to the banquet I have 
prepared for them.” 

A proud smile wreathed the lip of the favor- 
ite as the king accepted the invitation for both, 
and with more than his usual haughtiness, he 
prepared to accompany his master to the apart- 
ments of the harem. | 

‘Seated at table in the luxurious dining-hall 
or the queen, with his beautiful Esther by his 
side, while singing and dancing girls filled the 
apartment with the poetry of sound and mo- . 
tion, Ahasuerus again inquires with fond anx- 
lety, 

‘What is thy petition, my fair queen, and 
what is now thy request? It shall surely be 
granted thee, even to the half of my kingdom.” 

Esther was still unprepared, for some rea- 
son, to make the important disclosure she med- 
itated, and accordingly she simply requested 
the company of the king and his favorite again 
the following day, when she promised to make 
known the business which had taken her into 
the presence of the king. 

On leaving the palace, Haman went direct- 
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ly to his own house. Who that looked upon 
him as he passed, the favorite of a great mon- 
arch, and the chosen companion of his social 
pleasures, flushed with wine, and seeming in 
his pride to spurn the earth on which he trod, 
could have imagined the vexation which was 
even then chafing that haughty spirit almost 
beyond endurance? Mark him as he pours 
into the ear of Zeresh his wife the tale of his 
greatness and honors, and hear the confession 
with which he closes the detail: 

“ And yet all this availeth me nothing.” 

Why is it, Haman, that all this pomp and 
power have no charms for thee? Have sick- 
ness and bereavement and age robbed thee of 
the power of enjoyment, and dashed the cup of 
pleasure from thy lips? 

Not so; health and friends and family ties 
were his; but Mordecai the Jew sat quietly in 
the king’s gate, and refused to bow down be- 
fore him, and this sufficed to render all things 
else of no avail. 

Like the wife of Ahab, Zeresh, instead of 
seeking to win her husband from his evil pur- 
poses, is eager to abet and assist in their exe- 
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cution. She plans a gallows fifty cubits high, 
on which she advises him to hang the offend- 
ing Mordecai, as soon as the permission of the 
king can be obtained, and then to dismiss care 
aud go merrily to the banquet of the queen. 
Haman was delighted with the counsel of his 
wife, and having caused the gallows to be built, 
waited only for a favorable opportunity to pre- 


sent his petition to the king. 
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N the night following the 
first entertainment of the 
queen, Ahasuerus could 
not sleep; and to beguile 
tedious hours, called for his 


scribes to read the written records of the king- 


dom. They found there a minute detail of the 


conspiracy: which M 
discovered, and the 


ordecai had so fortunately 
whole thing was brought 


back to the remembrance of the king, who 
hastily inquired, ‘‘ What reward has been giv- 
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en to this Jew for saving the life of his sov- 
ereign ?” 

When informed that nothing had been done 
for him, he next asked who was waiting in the 
court, and was told that Haman stood without, 
waiting for admittance. 

The required permission was given, and as 
Haman entered, Ahasuerus said to him, ‘‘ Thou 
art a wise man, my lord; tell me what shall be 
done to the man whom the king delighteth to 
honor ?” 

The favorite was certain that there could 
be no one whom the king would delight to hon- 
or more than himself; so, with the vain-glory 
that marked his character, he advised that the 
royal apparel should be put upon such a one, 
and the king’s horse brought out for his use, 
and that one of the most noble princes should 
zo before him through the city proclaiming that 
thus it shall be done unto the man whom the 
king delighteth to honor. 

With what surprise and horror must Ha- 
man have heard the answer of the king to this 
selfish and vain proposal: 

‘Thou hast well spoken, my wise counsel- 
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lor: hasten and take the apparel and the horse, 
and do as thou hast said to Mordecai the Jew, 
which sitteth in the gate of the palace, and do 
thou proclaim before him the words thou hast 
said; let not one thing fail of all that thou 
hast spoken.” 





The king’s command was obeyed to the 
letter, with what feelings, those who read the 
story of Esther may well imagine; and having 
drank the bitter cup to its dregs, Haman went 
to his house with his head covered, in token of 
deep mourning. But Zeresh, his tempter in 
the hour of triumph, had no word of sympathy 
or comfort in this terrible reverse of fortune. 
She coldly assures him that if Mordecai was of 
the race of the Jews, the fall of Haman was 
only just commencing, and his ruin was sure, — 
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While they yet talked together, a messen- 
ger came to summon Haman to the banquet, 
and with a heavy heart he followed the cham- 
berlain to the palace. For the third time, and 
in the same words he had used before, Ahas- 
uerus demanded of Esther what she sought at 
his hand, promising at any sacrifice to grant 
it, whatever it might be. 

Thus repeatedly adjured, Esther replied, 
in tones whose melody and pathos thrilled the 
heart of the royal listener, 

“Tf I have found favor in thy sight, my 
king and lord, and if it please thee, let my life 
be given me at my petition, and my people at 
my request. For we are sold, I and my peo- 
ple, to be destroyed, and to be slain, and to 
perish. But if we had been sold for bondmen 
and bondwomen, I had held my peace, though 
even then the enemy could not countervail the 
damage of the king in the destruction of his 
subjects.” 

Astonishment and wrath were depicted in 
every feature of the monarch as he heard this 
strange announcement, and in a voice husky 
with suppressed indignation he inquired, 
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‘“Who and where is the man who hath 
dared presume even in his heart to do such a 
thing as this, and to the queen of Ahasuerus?” 

Fixing her dark eye on the conscience- 
stricken favorite, Esther said firmly, 

“The adversary and enemy is this wicked 
Haman.” 







































































































































































The scene that followed mocks description. 


In speechless anger and surprise, the king 
24 


186 WOMEN OF THE BIBLE. 


started from the table, and went out into the 
garden to gain time for self-control; and in 
his absence, the trembling wretch seized the 
hem of the royal robe of Esther in an agony of 
supplication. Just then the king returned, 
and this movement on the part of the culprit 
was to the imperious monarch an additional 
cause of offence. Commanding the guards to 
arrest him, they instantly covered his face as 
one already condemned; and some one having 
informed the king of the erection of the gallows 
intended for Mordecai, he gave orders that 
Haman should be hung upon it without delay. 

On the same day the estates and offices of 
the disgraced favorite were given to Esther, 
to dispose of them according to her own pleas- 
ure. She informed the king of the relationship 
existing between Mordecai and herself, and at 
her request he was admitted to the royal pres- 
ence, and appointed in Haman’s stead to the 
places of honor and profit held by him, 

But the pious care of Esther for the inter- 
ests of her people, identified as they were with 
the cause of God on earth, did not end with 
the exaltation of her adopted father. Once . 


ESTHER. 187 


more she ventured into the presence of Ahas- 
uerus uncalled, and throwing herself at his feet, 
besought him with tears to take instant meas- 
ures to counteract the mischief devised by Ha- 
man, and to send letters reversing the decree 
_ which doomed them to destruction. 

This the king assured her could not be 
done, since the decrees of the Median and Per- 
sian kings were irreversible; but letters were 
by his command again written in the name of 
the monarch, and sealed with his signet-ring, 
commanding the Jews everywhere to unite in 
self-defence, and to avenge themselves on their 
enemies wherever found. 

There was great joy in the city of Shushan 
when the glad news of the downfall of Haman 
became generally known, and tlie despised 
Jews suddenly found themselves the objects of 
universal esteem and honor. Five hundred 
men who had dared to lay hands on them were 
put to death in the city alone, and among them 
were the tensons of Haman. And throughout 
the provinces vast numbers fell in a contest 
which they had themselves commenced. 

The feast of Purim, sacredly observed by 
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the Jews up to the present day, was instituted 
to commemorate this signal deliverance of the 
nation. 

Letters prescribing and enjoining its ob- 
servance were written by the hand of queen 
Esther, and sent by herself and Mordecai as 
prime minister to their countrymen scattered 
abroad through the realm, ordering that the 
fourteenth and fifteenth days of the month Adar 
should be kept by every family throughout 
their generations, in every city and land, that 
the memory of God’s great goodness might not 
pass from their posterity for ever. 

After the death of Haman, the influence of 
Esther over the heart and counsels of her hus- 
band seems to have been unbounded; but we 
have no intimation that it was ever used to 
promote her own selfish interests or purposes. 
On the contrary, we must infer from the sacred 
record that the Jewish queen of Ahasuerus was 
a nursing mother to the church as it then ex- 
isted in the families of her people; and that, 
in concert with Mordecai, her life was spent 
in efforts for the prosperity of Israel. 
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SEETRODUCTION. 


XVI. 
THE WOMEN OF THE NEW TESTAMENT. 


AGEs upon ages had rolled away since the 
fall of our first parents brought sin and death 
into the.world, and still the promise made to 
them in the garden of Eden was unfulfilled. 
Righteous men and women, kings, sages, and 
prophets longed and waited for the expected 
manifestation, but died without the sight. 
Darkness covered the earth, and gross dark- 
ness the people, broken here and there by 
_gleams of light reflected from the Sun of right- 
eousness, whose rising was to fill the world with 
beauty and gladness. 

' hus far, in our delineations of female char- 
acter, we have been amid types and shadows 


of good things to come. As we approach the 
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dawning of the new dispensation, the atmos- 
phere around us is filled with warmth and 
brightness, the mountains and hills break forth 
into singing, and the trees of the field clap 
their hands. 

The advent of the Son of God, which to all 
mankind was glad tidings of great joy, was to 
woman emphatically the era of a new and no- 
bler existence. She had been to a vast extent 
either a plaything or a slave, alternately pet- 
ted and thrown aside, as caprice might dictate. 
The gospel of Christ, in bringing life and im- 
mortality to light, rescued woman from her 
degradation, and taught man that she was de- 
signed by the Creator to be his companion and 
comforter in the trials of life, his assistant in 
every good work on earth, and his associate in 
the rewards and blessedness of heaven: not 
an angel, as her flatterers sometimes foolishly 
represent her, but capable of becoming such, 
if she be faithful to her high vocation, when 
mortality shall be swallowed up of life. 

The women of the New Testament, though 
living in the infancy of Christianity, were par- 
takers of its privileges and blessings. We 
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find frequent and honorable mention of them 
by the apostles, as helpers in the faith and 
colaborers in the great work committed to his 
followers by the Head of the church on his 
ascension to heaven. During the whole period 
of the Redeemer’s ministry on earth, from the 
moment of his first appearance to that of his 
elorification, women were among his most faith- 
ful and devoted followers, ministering to his 
necessities, sharing his privations, and sooth- 
ing by their presence and sympathy the last 
sad agony of the cross, when even the disci- 
ples shrank from avowing their connection 
with the despised Nazarene. 

In the early history of the church, at those 
seasons when persecution raged most fiercely, 
very few women were found who could be in- 
duced to deny or abjure their divine Master, 
even when called upon to seal their testimony 
with their blood. From that time to the pres- 
ent, the proportion of females among the pro- 
fessed followers of Christ has always exceeded 
that of the other sex; and wherever sufferings 
were to be endured or sacrifices made for his 
cause, women have stood beside their hus- 
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bands, sons, or brothers, sustaining them to 
the last with unshaken constancy and courage. 
The vanity and frivolity which so long charac- 
terized them, have been cast aside like a gar- 
ment by thousands, as the call reached their 
ears, ‘Arise, for the Master hath need of 
thee,” and they have awakened to some true 
apprehension of the importance of their mis- 
sion as the early educators of the race and 
guardians of the sanctuary of home. 

But much remains to be done. Jn this 
nineteenth century, when mind is everywhere 
awake and in motion, when the hosts of light 
and darkness are mustering for a final conflict, 
and the ery of suffering, struggling humanity 
comes to us on every breeze, the duties which 
press upon the women of our land are as high 
and binding as the claims of that Christianity 
which has bestowed on them the power of be- 
coming benefactors of their species. The spirit 
of the age, its strange and startling events, 
and the din and whirl of its outward life, these 
considerations should form a stimulus more 
potent to the Christian woman than pleasure, 
wealth, or ambition ever yet supplied. 
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If the free institutions left us by our fathers, 
and maintained by the choicest blood of sons 
and brothers in our own day, are to be trans- 
mitted unimpaired to our children, the spirit 
of Christ must pervade and permeate the land. 
We must have patriots whose love of country 
shall be a holy passion, free from the alloy of 
self-seeking ; statesmen whose incorruptible 
integrity shall be unstained by the breath of 
suspicion, and Christians whose benevolence 
shall encircle the habitable globe. 

Who shall train up a generation thus pre- 
pared for the Lord? Who shall mingle with 
the songs of the nursery the noble sentiments 
of liberty and brotherhood, whisper in the in- 
fant ear the lessons of peace and love, and 
plant in the young heart the principles of re- 
ligious truth which are to form the future How- 
ard, Clarkson, or Washington ? 

This vantage-ground is occupied by the 
mother only. She holds in her hand the tab- 
let, comparatively unsullied, on which every 
succeeding day will grave impressions lasting 
as eternity itself. She stands at the fountain- 
head of thought and feeling, watching the tiny 
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rills as they bubble up and gush forth, erelong, 
it may be, to become turbid streams, defying 
alike direction and restraint. It is her high 
privilege to imbue the tender mind with seeds 
of heavenly wisdom, to seize the first indica- 
tions of opening intellect, and to consecrate it 
to;Godeas) 

How strong and indelible are the impres- 
sions received in childhood from the eye and 
voice of a mother. John Randolph of Roan- 
oke used to say, ‘“‘ I should have been a French 
atheist, but for my recollections of the time 
when my departed mother used to take my 
little hand in hers, and on my bended knees 
make me repeat, ‘Our Father who art in 
heaven.’ ” 

There are few eminently great and good 
men who have not, under God, been indebted 
for what they are to the example, counsels, 
and prayers of a pious mother; and in most 
cases, while we admire the philanthropist, the 
patriot, or the soldier of the Cross, our hearts 
pay an involuntary tribute of gratitude to the 
unknown mother whose training has produced 
such a result. Is she not a benefactor of the 
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race in no common degree, who has been in- 
strumental in raising up a master-spirit to 
leave his impress for good on the age and na- 
_tion in which he lives? 

But all cannot be great. Few mothers 
have knelt beside the cradle of a Watts, a 
Newton, a Wilberforce, or a Washington. 
True; but all may be good, and goodness as 
far excceds mere greatness as the beneficent 
light of the sun exceeds the lurid radiance of 
a midnight conflagration. There are multi- 
tudes of devoted men and women whose names, 
though not inseribed on the records of fame, 
shall shine as stars for ever and ever, whose 
first lessons of self-sacrifice were learned at a 
mother’s knee, and caught from her revered 
lips. 

To save and bless our country, to insure 
the perpetuity of our institutions, and to ren- 
der this rescued republic a blessing to the 
world, we need mothers who shall understand 
and worthily fulfil their high vocation. We 
need women in whom the lofty devotion and 
stern patriotism of the mother of the Gracchi 
shall be united with the lovelier attributes of 
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the Christian matron—women whose purity 
and truth shall guard the domestic sanctuary 
from the intrusion of vice, as the cherubim and 
flaming sword guarded the entrance of a lost 
Eden. We need for the exigencies of the 
times daughters, wives, and mothers who shall 
be not the mere creatures of impulse and ex- 
citement, the devotees of fashion, or the vota- 
ries of. pleasure, but codperators in the work 
of a world’s renovation, sober, earnest, thought- 
ful, alive to the wants of humanity and the 
claims of God. It is not to the soulless, mind- 
less beings whose only employment is to torture 
the wires of the piano, to skim over the pages 
of the last new novel, or to dress and shine in 
places of fashionable amusement—not to the 
sentimentalist, weeping over imaginary woes, 
nor yet to the literary dreamer, however richly 
gifted, that we are to look for the educators of 
the future sons of the Republic. 

Not such were the pilgrim mothers who 
came to America in the Mayflower. Not such 
were the noble women of ’76, who cheered and 
aided the heroes of the Revolution in their se- 
vere but glorious struggle. 


OF THE NEW TESTAMENT. 199 


The world is to witness a yet flercer con- 
flict between light and darkness, sin and holi- 
ness, ere the final triumph of truth is attained ; 
and in this conflict there can be no doubt that 
our beloved country is destined to act an im- 
portant part. To the women of this genera- 
tion, as the mothers, wives, and sisters of those 
who are to lead the van in the coming contest, 
the world is looking with hope and expecta- 
tion; and if there be any thing valuable in the 
liberties purchased and secured by blood, any 
thing sacred in the domestic constitution, or 
inspiring in the sublime truths of Christianity, 
that hope may not, must not be disappointed. 
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HE declining sun was shining over 
the hills of Ajalon, lighting up with 
its beams the deep valley of the Ki- 
dron, and touching with glory the gilded 
ai pinnacles of the temple, causing them 









&, 


[k; 
ty 
\Sy to glow like points of flame above its 


snow-white battlements and walls. Sudden- 
200 


ELISABETH. 201 


ly, from one of the western watch-towers of 
Jerusalem, a prolonged trumpet-blast broke 
the stillness that reigned around; and while 
its tones still vibrated in the air, they were 
caught up and reéchoed by a hundred silver 
trumpets within the temple, announcing to 
the people the hour of evening sacrifice and 
prayer. 

In an instant all labor was suspended, all 
recreation thrown aside, and the hush of night 
settled down upon the city, save where the 
multitudes thronged the streets going up to 
Moriah to worship. The splendid courts were 
soon filled to overflowing; the burnt-sacrifice 
was slain, and the pieces ranged in order upon 
the altar, waiting till fire should be kindled by 
the officiating priest toconsume them. At that 
moment, amid the sound of trumpets, the voice 
of prayer, and the chant of the Levites rolling 
in a flood of melody through the halls and cor- 
ridors of the temple, Zacharias, the priest to 
whom it fell by lot to burn incense for a week 
before the Lord, entered the holy place clad 
in sacerdotal robes to perform his accustomed 


service. 
26 
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He was an old man of venerable and ma- 
jestic appearance, of an aspect singularly grave 
and sweet, and unlike many of his brethren, 
his heart was in the work as he proceeded to 
burn upon the brazen altar the fragrant incense, 
whose smoke ascending with that of the burnt- 
offering, wreathed the dark cloud with a fringe 
of silvery brightness. 

Zacharias was still before the altar, intent 
upon his solemn duties, when looking up, he 
saw standing near the altar of incense a man 
clothed in long white garments of dazzling 
brightness, who, perceiving the terror inspired 
by his appearance, thus addressed the trem- 
bling priest: 

“Fear not, Zacharias; for thy prayer is 
heard, and thy wife Elisabeth shall bear thee 
a son, and thou shalt call his name John. 
And thou shalt have joy and gladness, and 
many shall rejoice at his birth. For he shall 
be great in the sight of the Lord, and shall 
drink neither wine nor strong drink; and he 
shall be filled with the Holy Ghost from his 
mother’s womb. And many of the children of 
Israel shall he turn to the Lord their God. 
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And he shall go before Him in the spirit and 
power of Elias, to turn the hearts of the fathers 
to the children, and the disobedient to the wis- 
dom of the just; to make ready a people pre- 
pared for the Lord.” 

Zacharias and Elisabeth were childless, 
and the birth of a son had been to them an 
object of intense desire. To a Jew, no prus- 
pect was more gloomy than that of dying with- | 
out children, as in that event the family naine 
would perish in Israel. The good priest had 
prayed long and fervently for this very bless- 
ing; and yet, when assured by an angel sent 
from God that his petitions were heard and 
about to be answered, his faith failed, and he 
hesitated to believe even such testimony, given 
in such a place. 

“How shall I know this?” was his reply; 
‘for [aman old man, and my wife well strick- 
en in years.” 

How often do Christians at the present day 
ask importunately for needed blessings, and yet 
with so little expectation of receiving them, 
that an immediate reply would stagger their 
faith, as it did that of Zacharias; and how 
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much need have we of the petition, ‘‘Lord, 
increase our faith.” 

With a look of mingled tenderness and re- 
proof, the angel answered Zacharias, 

“Tam Gabriel, who stand in the presence 
of God; and am sent to speak unto thee, and 
to show thee these glad tidings. And behold, | 
thou shalt be dumb, and not able to speak, 
until the day that these things shall be per- 
formed, because thou didst not believe my 
words, which shall be fulfilled in their sea- 
son.” 

The priest whose duty it was to offer incense 
was accustomed to remain in the holy place 
perhaps half an hour; but Zacharias had been 
detained by the visit of the angel much longer, 
so that the people were impatient, and began to 
wonder what could have befallen him. When 
at length he made his appearance among them, 
they flocked round him, surprised at his un- 
wonted agitation; but finding him unable to 
speak, they understood by signs that he had 
been the subject of a supernatural visitation. 
As he could not pronounce on the assembly 
the usual benediction, he dismissed them si- 
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lently by a mute gesture, and departed from 
the temple. 

It might naturally be supposed that, after 
this marvellous occurrence, and the calamity 
which had fallen upon him, Zacharias would at 
once have left Jerusalem for his home in the 
hill country of Judea; but it was not so. Un- 
til the allotted week had expired, his place of 
duty was the temple. He loved the God of 
his fathers, and loved his service, and no self- 
ish considerations could induce him to desert 
his post until his work was finished. Then 
doubtless he would gladly exchange the crowd- 
ed and guilty city for the quiet home in which 
domestic happiness had always been his por- 
tion. 

Meanwhile Elisabeth, the excellent and 
honored wife of Zacharias, awaited his return 
home with a fond anxiety, which increased as 
the time of his coming drew near. When at 
length his period of service was over, she seats 
herself at a window looking towards the holy 
city, to watch for the first glimpse of that well- 
known form which, under similar circumstan- 
ces, had so often gladdened her heart. While 
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yet afar off, she sees him coming, and hasten- 
ing to meet him, listens for the well-known 
voice which was wont to greet her approach. 
But she listens in vain. The dear face is 
strangely eloquent with wonder, love, and joy, 
but the tongue is silent. Soon however the 








astonished wife is informed by writing of the 
appearance of Gabriel in the temple, and 
of the blissful announcement made by him; 
and as her tears and congratulations mingle 
with those of Zacharias, their hearts ascend in 


ELISABETH. 207 


devout thanksgivings to God for his great 
mercy. 

Elisabeth was a daughter of Aaron, and 
inherited from her illustrious ancestry a pow- 
erful intellect, a warm heart, and soundness of 
judgment; above all, she had that crowning 
excellence of female character, ardent and con- 
sistent piety. Like her husband, she was not 
only outwardly upright and holy, but she was 
righteous before God; and of both the sacred 
writer bears the honorable testimony, ‘‘ They 
walked in all the commandments and ordi- 
nances of the Lord blameless.” 

Their piety was living, impartial, and all- 
pervading, influencing every thought, word 
and action. They did not, like too many pro- 
fessed believers, take counsel of their own 
hearts in the matter of God’s requirements, 
obeying where obedience was easy and pleas- 
ant, and shunning labor and self-denial; but ad 
the commands of God were alike honorable and 
binding in their sight. 

There is no reason to suppose that Elisabeth 
doubted for a moment the certain fulfilment of 
the divine promise, which soon became to her 
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a blessed reality. Wishing to devote herself 
entirely to prayer and praise at this most in- 
teresting period of her life, she remained in 
strict retirement for several months; and at the 
end of that time her solitude was enlivened by 
a visit from her young cousin, Mary of Naza- 
reth. 

This young maiden had taken the long 
journey from Nazareth to Judea, that she might 
pour into the ear of her revered relative the 
wonderful story of Gabriel’s appearance, and 
the high honor conferred by God upon her. 
Elisabeth listened with deep interest to the 
animated speaker, and at the close of her nar- 
ration embraced her tenderly, exclaiming, 

‘Blessed is she that believed; for there 
shall be a performance of those things which 
were told her of the Lord.” 

The unquestioning faith of Mary, so young, 
and in circumstances of such peculiar trial, 
might well excite the admiration of Elisabeth, 
contrasting as it did with the unbelief of the 
aged Zacharias, to whom the promise could 
only be a source of unmixed joy and exulta- 
tion. Elisabeth adds with touching humility, 
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, © And whence is this to me, that the mother 
of my Lord should come to me?” 

To the eye of sense, Mary was only a poor 
and obscure country maiden, who was honored 
by her relationship to the wife of the venerated 
priest. But Elisabeth’s faith saw in her the 
woman blessed above all others, inasmuch as 
she was to be the mother of the promised De- 
liverer of Israel; and instead of arrogating to 
herself special importance on account of the 
remarkable interposition of God in her own 
behalf, she forgets self entirely, and is absorb- 
ed in adoring gratitude in view of the approach- 
ing advent of the Messiah. 

No overweening vanity, no selfish exulta- 
tion, even at this moment when the desire of 
a whole lifetime is about to be fulfilled, mars 
the symmetry of Elisabeth’s character. Faith, 
humility, zeal for the honor of God, and that 
fine sympathy which makes the joys and sor- 
rows of another our own, all are visible in this 
interview between the aged saint and her youth- 
ful visitor ; and we can readily believe that 
Mary returned to Galilee strengthened and 


comforted by her visit. 
27 
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Elisabeth was soon called upon to rejoice 
with her friends over the birth of her promised 
son, the babe of whom it was afterwards said 
by the Saviour himself, ‘‘ Among those born of 
women, there hath not risen a greater than 
John the Baptist.” 

We might vainly attempt to describe the 
overflowing joy and gratitude awakened by 
this event in the peaceful hill-country home. 
To the venerable father, it was the beginning 
of a new and brighter existence; for were not 
his hopes and interests and family all to be 
renewed and perpetuated in this young life 
which had been so marvellously added to his 
own? 

And in a heart like that of Elisabeth, full 
of tenderness and womanly feeling, the princi- 
ple of maternal love must have been stronger 
than death itself; and seeing, as she did in 
this cherished child, not only the son of her old 
age, and the heir who should bear up his fa- 
ther’s name in Israel, but also the illustrious 
forerunner of the Redeemer, her happiness 
was too deep and sacred to find utterance in 
words. 
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How mercifully is the future of our children 
concealed from us by the decree of infinite 
Love. Could that mother have foreseen that the 
dear head pillowed on her bosom in the sweet 
sleep of infancy, was to fall in early manhood 
beneath the axe of the executioner, at the bid- 
ding of an abandoned woman, how would the 
knowledge have dashed with bitterness the cup 
of blessing presented to her lips. But of all 
this she saw nothing. The present only is hers, 
and she hastens to offer the precious gift to 
God in the divinely appointed ordinance of 
circumcision. The father still continued dumb, 
and it was Elisabeth who said to the assembled 
friends and relatives, when they would have 
named the child Zacharias, ‘‘Not so; but his 
name shall be called John.” 

This was a name unknown among his kin- 
dred; and as the Jews were very tenacious on 
the point of family names, they remonstrated 
and appealed to Zacharias, who answered by 
writing, ‘‘The child’s name is John.” 

This of course ended the controversy ; and 
instantly the tongue of Zacharias was loosed, 
and he gave utterance to his emotions in a sub- 
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lime song of praise, in which the highest ele- 
ments of poetry are united with the fervent 
outpourings of hope and trust in the God of Is- 
rael. While the eyes of the whole assembly 
are fixed in wonder upon him, he exclaims: 


“Blessed be the Lord God of Israel ; 
For He hath visited and redeemed his people, 
And hath raised up a horn of salvation for us 
In the house of his servant David ; 
As he spake by the mouth of his holy prophets, 
Which have been since the world began : 
That we should be saved from our enemies, 
And from the hand of all that hate us ; 
To perform the mercy promised to our fathers, 
And to remember his hely covenant ; 
The oath which he sware to our father Abraham, 
That he would grant unto us, 
That we, being delivered out of the hand of our ene- 

mies, 

Might serve him without fear, 
In holiness and righteousness before him, 

. All the days of our life.” 


Then looking tenderly upon the babe fold- 
ed in his arms, he thus addressed the infant 
John: 

“And thou, child, shalt be called the prophet of the 
Highest ; 
For thou shalt go before the face of the Lord, to pre- 


pare his ways, 
To give knowledge of salvation unto his people 
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By the remission of their sins, through the tender mercy 
of our God; 

Whereby the dayspring from on high hath visited us, 

To give light to them that sit in darkness and in the 
shadow of death, 

To guide our feet into the way of peace.” 

These wonderful events excited the inter- 
est of the whole community about Hebron, and 
the question was often asked, ‘‘ What manner 
of child shall this be, whose birth is ushered in 
by circumstances so remarkable ?” 

Meanwhile the boy grew in stature and 
knowledge; trained up by his excellent par- 
ents in the nurture and admonition of the 
Lord, and taught from infancy to feel that he 
was specially devoted to His service. It has 
been supposed that Zacharias and Elisabeth 
died while John was still very young; but the 
mother lived long enough to impress upon the 
character of her son the traits which so pecul- 
iarly marked her own. We see in him the 
same devoted piety and zeal for the honor of 
God, the same humility and abnegation of self, 
which shone so beautifully in the life of his 
mother Elisabeth; and if 


“That life is long which answers life’s great end,” 
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the life of John, notwithstanding his early and 
violent death, was long, for it was filled and 
rounded with usefulness. 

The family of Zacharias and Elisabeth may 
indeed have been quenched in Israel, but the 
three will live for ever in the church of God, 
associated as they are with all that is dearest 
and most hallowed in the Christian’s memory 
and hopes. 
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of the world, has there 
been an era like that in 
~which Mary of Nazareth is first 
‘brought before us. It is the 
central point of time, towards 
which history, prophecy, and the events of 


providence all converge; the burning focus 
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in which the ways and character of God were 
to be displayed to an admiring universe. 

The promise of a Deliverer to come had 
been made to the first sinning pair in the gar- 
den of Eden; but during a long lapse of ages 
it remained unfulfilled, and the reign of Satan 
still prevailed over almost the whole earth. 
The Jews, God’s own chosen people, were sunk 
in error and formalism; while their spiritual 
guides, steeped in infidelity and hypocrisy, 
were only ‘‘blind leaders of the blind.” The 
nation once so powerful was now only a subju- 
gated Roman province. The few faithful found 
among the faithless, as through the night of 
centuries they called to the scattered watchers 
on the walls of Zion, ‘‘Watchman, what of the 
night?” scarcely heeded the trembling answer, 
“The morning cometh.” 

But ‘though the vision tarry, wait for it; 
it will surely come, it will not tarry.” Though 
there is no haste with God, neither is there 
forgetfulness nor failure with him; in his own 
good time his purposes will surely be accom- 
plished. That time had now come; Daniel’s 
seventy prophetic weeks were ended, and ev- 
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erlasting righteousness was to be brought in by 
a method which infinite wisdom and love alone 
could have devised. 
























































































































































































































































































































































Nazareth was a small and obscure village 
in Lower Galilee, belonging to the tribe of 
Zebulun, and lying partly in a valley and 
partly on the declivity of a hill, a few miles 
west of mount Tabor. The valley of Nazareth 
is fertile, and resembles a circular basin, sur- 
rounded by hills, from whose summits beauti- 
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ful views may be seen on every side. Far 
away to the north stands Hermon, grand and 
majestic; on the south-east, the castellated 
peaks of Tabor are visible; and beyond, tow- 
ards the south, is the desolate Gilboa. In the 
south-western distance, the blue hills of Sama- 
ria appear, with mount Carmel, rich in historic 
associations, standing like a sentinel between 
Galilee and the Mediterranean sea. 

In this spot dwelt the youthful Mary, a 
direct descendant of the house of David, but 
rendered more illustrious by her own virtues 
and the special favor of God than by her royal 
lineage. 

The sacred narrative says nothing of her 
personal appearance, but our imagination loves 
to invest her with a physical nature correspond- 
ing with the moral excellence of her character. 

In early womanhood she was betrothed to 
Joseph, like herself a descendant of the poet- 
king of Israel, though working for daily sub- 
sistence at the humble trade of a carpenter. 

The ceremony of betrothal—which consist- 
ed in the bridegroom taking the hand of his 
intended bride in the presence of her family, 
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and placing in it a small gold coin, with the 
words, ‘‘Accept this as a pledge that thou 
shalt be my wife”—had passed between them, 
and doubtless the heart of the maiden thrilled 
with happiness at the bright prospects open- 
ing before her. 

But before the time came for her removal 
to the house of Joseph, as she was alone, lost 
in thought, the room was suddenly filled with 
a brightness beyond that of the sun; and while 
she gazed on the marvellous splendor, she dis- 
cerned the form of an angelic being, clad in 
robes of dazzling whiteness, who thus address- 
ed the wondering maiden: 

“fail, thou that art highly favored, the 
Lord is with thee; blessed art thou among 
women.” 

Mary was very naturally ‘terrified at this 
supernatural appearance, which, though once 
not uncommon in Judea, had for centuries past 
been unknown. Nearly four hundred years 
had rolled away, and in all that time no proph- 
et had broken the silence existing between 
God and his rebellious people; no messenger 
from heaven had shed from his bright wings a 
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ray of sunshine on the dark pathway of the few 
who waited for the salvation of Israel. 

Seeing in the countenance of Mary the 
trouble of her soul, the angel gently reassured 
her, saying, ‘‘Fear not, Mary; for thou hast 
found favor with God. And behold, thou shalt 
conceive and bring forth a son, and shalt call 
his name Jesus,” or Jehovah-Saviour. ‘And 
he shall be great, and shall be called the Son 
of the Highest; and the Lord God shall give 
unto him the throne of his father David: and 
he shall reign over the house of Jacob for ever; 
and of his kingdom there shall be no end.” 

Encouraged by the condescending kindness 
of Gabriel, Mary ventured to inquire, 

‘‘How shall this be, seeing I know not a 
man?” 

“The Holy Ghost shall come upon thee,” 
replied the angel, ‘‘and the power of the High- 
est shall overshadow thee; therefore that holy 
thing that shall be born of thee shall be called 
the Son of God.” He then adds with a maj- 
esty which graved the truth upon her heart, 
‘“With God nothing shall be impossible.” 

The answer of Mary to this annunciation is 
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one of the sublimest specimens of childlike trust 
in God to be found in the sacred volume. We 
hear nothing of the loss of reputation and per- 
haps of life which she must 
sustain, nor of the anger and 










alienation of her betrothed 
husband, whom it would be 
difficult to convince of her 
innocence and maid- 
en purity. Instead of 
this, she meekly re- 
























































unto me according to thy word.” Though un- 
worthy of this great honor, I thankfully accept 
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it, and humbly resign myself to his care, while 
I wait the fulfilment of his gracious promise. 

Having accomplished his mission, the angel 
unfurled his radiant wings and returned to his 
heavenly home, leaving Mary prostrate before 
the Lord in a tumult of wonder and gratitude 
which almost overpowered her reason. Oh 
what a tide of emotions must have swept over 
that young heart, as the words of the angel 
revealed themselves by degrees in all their 
fulness of meaning. To be the mother of the 
Deliverer, Prince, Messiah, for whose coming 
her nation had groaned and waited so long, 
and whose reign was to bless the whole earth— 
could it be that she, so lowly and obscure, was 
the chosen one, favored above all others, to 
whom this glorious destiny was assigned ? 

Suddenly she remembered the allusion of 
Gabriel to her cousin Elisabeth, and at once 
resolved on making a visit to Judea, not only 
that she might relieve her full heart by com- 
munion with such a friend, but also to assure 
herself of the reality of the glad news. 

It was a journey of about ninety miles from 
Nazareth to Judea, and would occupy nearly 
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a week; but to one of Mary’s age and active 
habits, this was a matter of little consequence. 
Leaving her native hills, she passes southward 
across the plain of Esdraclon, where the hosts 
of Jabin king of Hazor were overthrown by 
Deborah and Barak. On her left, as she went 
forward, frowned .Gilboa, the scene of Saul’s 
defeat and death, still bleak and bare, as though 
the frown of God rested upon it; and still fur- 
ther on, the heights of Bashan towered over the 
valley of the Jordan, covered to their summits 
with verdure and beauty. Jacob’s well next 
attracted her attention, as she passed by Sy- 
char; then came Bethel, hallowed by the dream 
of her great ancestor Jacob, and by the altar 
he erected there. Every step of the way was 
rendered memorable to the youthful pilgrim 
by some treasured association, which beguiled 
her thoughts, rendering her insensible to lone- 
liness or fatigue, until she reached Jerusalem, 
the queen city, throned upon hills, and crowned 
with its gorgeous temple as with a diadem. 
Remaining here but a short time, Mary 
went on through Bethlehem, where her ances- 
tress Ruth gleaned in the fields of Boaz, and 
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at length reached the abode of Zacharias and 
Elisabeth, in the hill country of Judah, a little 
south of Hebron. 

Here she was received not only with the 
cordial welcome due to her character and rela- 
tionship, but with a glad burst of sacred joy as 
the destined mother of the Messiah. This re- 
ception was the strongest possible confirmation 
of her faith. As she hears from the lips of the 
warm-hearted Elisabeth the story of Gabriel’s 
appearance to Zacharias, and the mercy of 
God manifested to the childless pair, her soul 
catches the holy fire, and with glowing cheeks 
and quivering lips she breaks out into an im- 
promptu song of praise, which is a perfect gem 
of poetry: 

“My soul doth magnify the Lord, 
And my spirit hath rejoiced in God my Saviour: 
For he hath regarded the low estate of his handmaiden ; 
For behold, from henceforth all generations shall call 
me blessed. 
For He that is mighty hath done to me great things, 

And holy is his name. 

And his mercy is on them that fear him, 

From generation to generation. 

He hath showed strength with his arm ; 


He hath scattered the proud in the imagination of 
their hearts. 


‘ 
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He hath put down the mighty from their seats, 

And exalted them of low degree. 

He hath filled the hungry with good things 

And the rich hath he sent empty away. 

He hath helped his servant Israel, 

In remembrance of his mercy ; as he spake to our fathers, 
To Abraham, and to his seed for ever.” 


For three months Mary remained here, 
strengthened and comforted by the sympathy 
of those dear friends, and then returned to 
Nazareth. 

Here a trial more severe than any she had 
ever yet experienced awaited her. Joseph, 
who loved her most tenderly, now looks upon 
her with coldness and distrust, believing her 
unfaithful to her vows, and it is not in her 
power to vindicate her character or convince 
him of her innocence. The Mosaic laws on 
this subject were very severe, the penalty of 
infidelity being death by stoning. Joseph, 
who was a just and wise man, was unwilling 
to expose one so beloved to public disgrace 
and danger, and resolved privately to give up 
the marriage contract, taking if necessary the 
scandal of the proceeding upon himself. While 
he still hesitated, tortured with suspense, an 

29 
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angel came to bim in a dream by night, and 
whispered in his ear, 

“ Joseph, thou son of David, fear not to take 
to thee Mary thy wife; for that which is con- 
ceived in her is of the Holy Ghost. And she 
shall bring forth a son, and thou shalt call his 
name Jusus; for he shall save his people from 
their sins.” 

Convinced and tranquillized by the heay- 
enly vision, Joseph awoke with restored con- 
fidence in the purity of his betrothed wife, and 
a determination to shield her from suspicion by 
immediately taking her under his own protec- 
tion. Mary had not been careful to exoner- 
ate herself from blame, leaving her cause with 
God; but to her loving heart it must have 
been a source of exquisite delight to find her- 
self restored to the confidence of Joseph under 
circumstances of such peculiar difficulty and 
trial. 

At length the time came, foretold from the 
creation of the world, when the Son of God 
was to appear on earth veiled in human flesh. 
And this event was to take place not in Naz- 
areth, the home of Joseph and Mary, but in 
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Bethlehem, the city of David. How compli- 
cated are the movements of the wheels of prov- 
idence, by which the simplest means are made 
to bring about results vast and far-reaching as 
eternity itself. The Roman emperor, in pur- 
suance of his own public policy, had issued an 
edict commanding a census to be taken through- 
out his dominions for the purpose of taxation. 
As Judea was a dependency of the Roman 
empire, the census must of course be taken 
there; and Herod, at the command of Cesar, 
ordered this to be done according to the Jew- 
ish custom, by a division of tribes. Each 
individual was to repair for enrolment to tle 
native city of his family; and Joseph and 
Mary, who belonged to the house of David, 
must of course go to Bethlehem, the royal city. 

On their arrival, they found every place 
of accommodation full, so that there was no 
room for them in the inn, and they were com- 
pelled to take shelter for the night in a stable. 
There, at dead of night, when the world was 
wrapped in sleep, unconscious of the magni- 
tude of the event then transpiring, the Son of 
God, the first-born of every creature and the 


228 WOMEN OF THE EPIBLE. 


heir of all things, was born, and in the absence 
of any place more suitable, cradled in a man- 
ger. But though sinful man knew not the day 
of his gracious visitation, the morning stars 
sang together, and the sons of God shouted 


for joy. 






































A company of 
shepherds, keep- 
ing watch over their flocks by night on the 
plains near Bethlehem, were suddenly startled 
by the glory of the Lord shining round about 
them; and while they gazed with awe and ter- 
ror on the splendid spectacle, a voice addressed 
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them, saying, ‘‘Fear not; for behold, I bring 
you good tidings of great joy, which shall be to 
all people. For unto you is born this day in 
the city of David a Saviour, which is. Christ 
the Lord. And this shall be a sign unto you: 
ye shall find the babe wrapped in swaddling- 
clothes, lying in a manger.” 

While the angel was yet speaking, a multi- 
tude of the heavenly host surrounded him, 
praising God, and chanting in strains of un- 
earthly sweetness, ‘‘Glory to God in the high- 
est, and on earth peace, good will toward 
men.” 

How grand and thrilling, beyond all hu- 
man conception, must this angelic visitation 
have been. The brilliant light, kindling up 
the darkness of night with a radiance surpass- 
ing that of the sun, the shining hosts of angels 
bending over the prostrate shepherds, while 
strains of heavenly music floated softly through 
the still air—all combine to form a scene such 
as never before was witnessed on earth. We 
do not wonder that the shepherds said to one 
another, when the splendid pageant had faded 
away, ‘‘Let us now go even unto Bethlehem, 
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and see this thing which is come to pass, which 
the Lord hath made known unto us.” 

No wonder they bowed in humble adora- 
tion before the babe whose birth filled all 
heaven with rapture, even though they found 
him in a manger, destitute of the insignia of 
rank or wealth, and unattended save by the 
youthful mother who watched his slumbers, 
and who laid up these things in her heart as a 
precious treasure, to be carefully guarded and 
preserved. ; 

While these things were occurring in Judea, 
far away in the east a new and strange star 
was seen in the heavens, of an appearance so 
remarkable as to attract the attention of the as- 
tronomers and sages, who immediately connect- 
ed it with some great event, destined to affect 
the whole earth. A Roman historian tells us 
that ‘‘an ancient and settled persuasion pre- 
vailed throughout the East, that the fates had 
decreed some one to proceed from Judea, who 
should attain to universal empire.” This ex- 
pectation probably arose from the diffusion of 
the Hebrew prophecies. 

The eastern magi naturally connected the 
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appearance of this new luminary with some- 
thing which had taken place in Palestine, and 
they accordingly hastened to Jerusalem, though 
the way was long and dangerous, lying through 
deserts filled with robbers and murderers who 
were always on the lookout for plunder. On 
their arrival, they presented themselves at 
court, and inquired of Herod called the great, 

“Where is he that is born king of the Jews? 
For we have seen his star in the east, and are 
come to worship him.” 

We can imagine the alarm felt by the 
haughty monarch at this intimation of a rival 
who might prove so dangerous; and hastily 
calling together the scribes and _ priests, he 
eagerly inquired of them where the Messiah, or 
Prince of the Jews, was to be born. 

“Tn Bethlehem of Judea,” was the answer, 
“according to the prophecy, ‘And thou Beth- 
lehem, in the land of Judah, art not the least 
among the princes of Judah; for out of thee 
shall come a Governor, that shall rule my peo- 
ple Israel.’” 

Having received this reply, Herod sent the 
magi to Bethlehem, requesting them to inform 
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him as soon as they should find the child, that 
he might go and worship him also. They im- 
mediately departed, guided by the miraculous 
star which preceded them to Bethlehem, and 
became stationary over the house in which 
Mary and her infant son stillabode. The magi 
probably expected to find the babe in a palace, 
surrounded with guards and attendants, and 
must have been surprised when directed to the 
humble abode in which he lay. But they justly 
regarded the miraculous circumstances attend- 
ing his birth as conferring upon him an honor 
fur exceeding any external splendor, and re- 
joiced with exceeding joy at this happy ter- 
mination of their long journey. Prostrating 
themselves at the feet of the infant Saviour, 
they presented to him gifts; gold, and frankin- 
cense, and myrrh; worshipping him as a di- 
vine Being with the ingenuous homage of the 
heart. 

Having accomplished their mission, they 
were about to return to Jerusalem, when God 
sent an angel to them in a dream, warning 
them to avoid Herod, and bidding them to go 
back to their own country by another route. 
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At the same time, and in a similar manner, 
Joseph was commanded to take Mary and the 
infant Jesus, and flee at once into Egypt, to 
avoid. the search which Herod was about to 
make for him. The rich presents brought by 
the magi doubtless proved a most seasonable 
assistance in this emergency, when Joseph was 
taking his family into a strange country; where 
they must remain for some time, deprived of 
the ordinary means of subsistence. 

After the death of Herod, the holy family 
returned by divine direction to Galilee, and 
dwelt in Nazareth. 

Of the childhood of the God-man we have 
no account in the inspired histories of his life. 
We only know that like other children he grew 
in stature, and that unlike all others he grew 
equally in wisdom and knowledge, and in favor 
both with God and man. It would be delight- 
ful to follow the gentle thoughtful child in his 
daily labors, his walks about Nazareth, and his 
solitary communion with his heavenly Father ; 
but the Holy Spirit has seen it best to deny 
us this privilege, and we only know that he 


lived in quict seclusion, a model of filial respect 
oD 
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and obedience, -till his entrance on his public 
ministry. 


“Day 

Followed on day, like any childhood’s passing ; 
And silently sat Mary at her wheel, 

And watched the boy Messiah as she spun ; 

And as a human child unto its mother 

Subject the while, he did her low-voiced bidding, 
Or gently came to lean upon her knee, 

And ask her of the thoughts that in him stirred, 
Dimly as yet; or, with affection sweet, 

Tell, murmuring of his weariness, and then, 

All tearful-hearted—as a human mother 
Unuttcrably fond, while touched with awe— 

She paused, or with a tremulous hand spun on, 
The blessing that her lips instinctive gave, 
Asking of him with instant thought again.” 





One incident only of the childhood of the 
Saviour is preserved by the inspired historians, 
precious in itself, and as it gives us an insight 
into his character at that early period. When 
he was twelve years old, he accompanied his 
parents on their annual visit to Jerusalem, to 
attend the feast of the passover.. The compa- 
ny that went up together was so large, that 
when at the close of the feast they left Jerusa- 
lem, Mary did not miss her son until near the 
close of the first day’s jonrney towards Gali- 
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lee. Terrified at his absence, she sought him 
among the crowd of relatives and friends who 
composed the train; but not finding him there, 
anxiously retraced her steps to the holy city. 
There for three days they searched and inquir- 


ed for him in vain. At length, when hope had 
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=== lo despair, they found the 





























: young Jesus perfectly at home in 
the magnificent portico of the temple, listening 
respectfully to the discourse of the venerable 
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elders, and proposing questions, from time to 
time, which they found it impossible to answer, 
while the faces of all the assembly expressed 
the deepest interest and amazement at the wis- 
dom with which he spoke. 

‘‘My son,” exclaimed Mary, unable longer 
to repress her emotions, ‘how is it that thou - 
hast caused us this anxiety and distress? For 
these three days thy father and I have sought 
thee in vain, with hearts full of sorrow.” 

Looking up with a grave, sweet smile, 
Jesus replied, ‘‘Wherefore did ye seek me? 
Did ye not know that I must be about my Fa- 
ther’s business ?” 

Neither Joseph nor Mary understood then 
the full import of these words, though Mary 
treasured them up in her heart, and often 
thought upon them. 

The next occasion on which we see Mary 
and her divine son together, was just after the 
entrance of the latter on his public ministry. 
At that time the marriage of a relative of Mary 
was to be celebrated in Cana of Galilee, and 
the family at Nazareth were present on the 
occasion. The company was large, and in the 
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midst of the festivities the supply of wine was 
exhausted. There was probably no means of 
procuring more at once, and the domestic per- 
plexity was at its height, when Mary went to 
Jesus with the intelligence, ‘There is no more 
wine for the feast.” 

She does not ask him directly to work a 
miracle on behalf of her friends, though she 
undoubtedly hoped for and expected some such 
display of his power. The answer of our Lord 
was calculated to teach her that in his public 
character no interference must be attempted 
even by the mother so loved and venerated: 
‘Woman, what have I to do with thee? Mine 
hour is not yet come.” | 

There was nothing disrespectful in this 
mode of address, which was in cominon use 
among the Jews, and Mary evidently did not 
regard it as a discouraging reply, since she 
went to the servants and bade them follow his 
directions in all things. Accordingly when he 
commanded them to fill six stone jars with 
water, they obeyed without questioning; and 
when, soon after, the master of ceremonies 
called for more wine, and Jesus directed the 
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waiters to draw from the jars and bear it to 
the guests, they did so, though they must have 
marvelled at these strange proceedings. But 
they soon learned from the exclamations of 
those present that it was wine, and that too of 
a superior quality, into which the water had 
been miraculously changed, and they looked 
on the silent stranger who had wrought the 
miracle, and whose looks and bearing were so 
unlike. those of his companions, with mingled 
admiration.and awe. 

Once more we find Mary, in connection 
with the great Teacher, before the last sad 
scenes of the cross. Ile was surrounded by a 
creat multitude of people listening to his words. 
when: one came to him, saying, Thy mother 
and brethren are on the outskirts of the assem- 
bly, desiring to speak with thee. 

Unwilling to be interrupted at such a mo- 
ment, and seeing, as his eye glanced down the 
vista of ages, the unnumbered evils that would 
arise from the worship of the Virgin Mary, the 
Saviour inquired, ‘‘Who is my mother? and 
who are my brethren ?” 

Then looking round over the vast assem- 

























































































bly, he exclaimed with thrilling sweetness, 
‘Whosoever shall do the will of my Father 
which is in heaven, the same is my mother, 


and sister, and brother.” 

We cannot for a moment suppose that our 
blessed Saviour intended ary slight. to his 
mother by the expressions here used, but only 
to signify in a manner peculiarly affectionate 
and endearing his regard for obedient disciples, 


who had left or should hereafter leave all to 
239 
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follow him. In this sense it was undoubtedly 
understood by Mary, whose spiritual relation- 
ship to him as her Redeemer was more tender 
and precious than that which existed between | 
them as mother and son on earth. 


The short but eventful ministry of our Lord 
on earth was drawing to a close. Hatred, 
malice, and treachery had done their worst, 
and the meek and holy Saviour, whose whole 
life had been filled with goodness and mercy, 
was a prisoner in the hands of his enemies. 
‘He was led as a lamb to the slaughter, and 
as a sheep before her shearers is dumb, so he 
opened not his mouth.” 

The desertion of his friends, the taunts and 
insults of his enemies, the mock trial, the 
scourging and crown of thorns, and the long, 
painful ascent to Calvary, all had been borne 
without a murmur, and the last sad scene of 
his passion, the agony of the cross, was upon 
him, 

At that hour, the saddest and most im- 
portant ever marked upen the dial-plate of 
time, among the weeping women who fol- 
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lowed the Saviour from the hall of judgment 
and stood around his cross, was Mary of Naz- 
areth, bowed down by a weight of anguish 
almost. too great for human nature to sustain. 
The patient sufferer who hung there was not 
only her son, dearer to her than life itself; 
he was also to be the Prince and Restorer of 
Israel. 

And where now were the hopes and ex- 
pectations that made the promised future so 
glorious? Alas, poor mother, how must the 
words of the venerable Simeon have come 
back to her in all their bitterness of import, 
as the sword was thus piercing through that 
tender, loving heart. 

But behold, the Redeemer casts upon his 
mother a look of divine compassion, and as he 
sees the beloved disciple tenderly supporting 
her sinking frame, he says to her, ‘‘ Woman, 
behold thy son;” and then adds, addressing 
John, ‘‘Behold thy mother.” 

Not all the anguish of that awful hour when 
the sin and misery of a world were laid upon 
him, could make the Son of God unmindful of 
those human ties which had bound him to 
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earth, and were now about to be severed for 
ever. 

Mary was poor, and now probably a wid- 
ow, and John, from his peculiar temperament 
and character, was eminently fitted to assume 
the relationship assigned him by his expiring 
Master. 

From that hour, we are told, that disciple 
took Mary to his own home, and doubtless 
soothed by his care the remaining years of her 
existence. 

After the resurrection and ascension of our 
Lord, nothing is said of his mother excepting 
a casual mention of her name by Luke, as 
among the number of disciples who met in 
an upper chamber at Jerusalem, where they 
were waiting for the promised descent of the 
Holy Spirit. 

According to some of the fathers, she died 
and was buried at Ephesus, whither she went 
with John. However this may be, we are 
sure her death must have been in accordance 
with her pure and holy life; and while we 
have no sympathy with the degrading super- 
stition which worships her as ‘‘mother of 
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God” and ‘queen of heaven,” yet every 
Christian heart must revere and cherish the 
memory of this most favored among women, 
whose high privilege it was to sustain the ten- 
derest earthly relation to the incarnate Son of 
God; and wherever the story of the Cross is 
known, till time itself shall be no more, all 
generations shall call her blessed. 




















| The Widowed Prophetess. 


( HouGH for centu- 
w ries before the birth 
of Christ, that familiar 
communication between God 
and his people which once 
distinguished them from all 
other nations had ceased, 
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and there was no open vision, yet here and 
there an individual might be found on whom 
the smile of God still rested, and to whom 
he graciously revealed himself as in other 
days. 

Among the small number thus highly fa- 
vored, who desired and expected the salva- 
tion of Israel, was Anna the daughter of Pha- 
nuel of the tribe of Asher, and the last proph- 
etess of whom mention is made in the sacred 
records. 

In early youth the world looked bright be- 
fore her, and she might have sought no other 
happiness, had not God in mercy broken up 
her schemes of earthly joy, thus leading her to 
seek in him a better and more enduring por- 
tion. She loved and was beloved, and for seven 
years believed herself the happiest of wives ; 
but at the end of that time, death separated 
those whom God had joined together, and 
Anna was left alone upon the earth. 

Hers was truly a widowed heart, and re- 
fusing to admit another idol, it turned to God, 
and was healed and comforted. Since that 
event, more than half a century had passed 
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away; yet the zeal and devotion of the widow- 
ed Anna knew no diminution, but rather in- 
creased with the lapse of years. She served 
God.with prayer and fasting night and day, 
and was so constant in her attendance on the 
temple worship that the sanctuary might be 
called her home. 

However ignorant and degraded the masses 
may be, there is a power in goodness almost 
omnipotent, which commands involuntary ad- 
miration and respect, and the name of the 
prophetess was known and revered by all class- 
es throughout the land. 

It is not to be supposed that one like Anna, 
enjoying daily communion with the source of 
all light and knowledge, should be ignorant of 
the approaching advent of the Messiah, and 
she undoubtedly lived in constant expectation 
of that glorious event. 

In this state of mind, on entering the tem- 
ple one day, she saw standing in the inner 
court a young mother of an appearance singu- 
larly lovely and attractive, holding in her arms 
a beautiful babe, on whose face her eyes beam- 
ing with maternal tenderness were fastened. 
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Anna probably had not heard the saluta- 
tion of her friend and brother, the venerable 
Simeon; but something in the aspect of the 
child, and in her own heart, told her that he 
who lay there in helpless infancy, veiled in 
human flesh, was the same Being called by 
Isaiah, ‘‘Wonderful, Counsellor, The mighty 
God, The everlasting Father, The Prince of 
Peace.” : 

What transport filled her soul as she took 
the babe in her withered arms, and in tones 
sweet, though tremulous with age and emotion, 
thanked God that he had remembered his cov- 
enant with Abraham, Isaac, and David, and 
after the dreary lapse of ages, had at length 
visited and redeemed his people. But the 
warm heart of Anna was not satisfied with this 
public recognition of the infant Messiah. She 
spoke of him to all the faithful in Jerusalem, 
and urged his claims with an eloquence which 
carried conviction to every honest heart. 

How long the prophetess lived after this 
interesting interview, we are not informed; 
probably she was called home long before the 
entrance of our Lord on his public ministry. 
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But though she may have seen him no more 
on earth, she was undoubtedly among the 
bright hosts who greeted his return as a tri- 
umphant conqueror to his throne on the right 
hand of the Father, and who rejoice in his bliss- 
ful presence for evermore. 










HERODIAS, 
Wife of the Tetrarch of 
Galilee. 
2 S we may naturally imag- 
ine the scene and order of 
events, it was night, and 
darkness lay like a pall over the 
streets and dwellings of Jerusalem, 
save in the palace of Herod the te- 
trarch, where all was brightness, splen- 
dor, and more than oriental luxury. Per- 
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fumed tapers, shining through alabaster vases, 
lighted up the magnificent apartments with 
softened radiance. Crowds of gay courtiers 
were scattered about in brilliant groups, while 
over all floated strains of delicious melody from 
invisible musicians, steeping the soul in a soft 
languor which took from it the power or wish 
to resist temptation. | 

In an inner chamber, to which none but his 
special favorites were admitted, Herod presid- 
edat the festive board, with a clouded brow and 
forced smile, which betrayed but too plainly 
the gnawing of the deathless worm within. 
Rich and sparkling wines flowed like water, 
and the choicest viands of every clime loaded 
the table; but the king was out of spirits, and 
the mirth and merriment of the guests seemed 
only to increase his chagrin. At length, mak- 
ing some slight apology to his companions, he 
left the table, and passing through the crowds 
in the anteroom, sought the apartments of his 
queen Herodias. 

He found her reclining languidly on a divan, 
surrounded by slaves, one of whom was braid- 
ing and perfuming her long dark hair, another 
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arranging her jewel case, and a third seated on 
the floor, was holding the feet of her mistress 
on a silken cushion in her lap. The face of 
Herodias was dark with evil passions, and there 
was a stormy brightness in the black eyes 
which flashed fiercely on the intruder, auguring 
ill for the coming interview. 

Herod advanced to the couch, from which 
the two slaves retired, and throwing himself 
on a low seat by her side, inquired, 

“Why was my queen absent from the 
banquet to-night? Knowest thou not that 
pleasure itself is tasteless and insipid without 
thee, the ornament of our court and light of 
our palace ?” 

“Mock me not with words, my lord,” she 
haughtily replied, ‘“‘to which deeds alone could 
give any value. If Herod truly loved the fond 
woman who forsook all for him, I should not a 
second time have been subjected to reproach 
and insult from a low-born and nameless ad- 
venturer.” 

“Nay, sweet,” answered the king sooth- 
ingly, ‘‘ John the Baptist is no nameless adven- 
turer. A meddling fanatic he certainly is, and 
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deserves to suffer for his insolent folly in daring 
to reprove his king; but his life and character 
are above suspicion, and all the people believe 
in him as a prophet or more than a prophet.” 

“Talk not of it, Herod; what to Herodias 
is the senseless belief of fools, or the private 
character ofa man who has ventured to accuse 
Herodias of guilt, and still lives to boast of his 
presumption? [ tell thee, if he had a thousand 
lives, they would hardly suffice to satisfy my 
revenge. But thou art silent; can it be that 
Herod hesitates when his own honor and that 
of Herodias is at stake? The Tetrarch of Gali- 
lee was not wont to.be so tame.” 

Stung by these taunts, the proud king re- 
plies, 

‘““And if I do hesitate, it is for reasons 
which thou, of all women, shouldest understand 
and appreciate. My authority is not so firmly 
fixed, either here or at Rome, that I can afford 
to brave the prejudices of the populace, igno- 
rant and besotted though they may be. Besides, 
what wouldst thou have? John is in close con- 
finement, where his voice can never more reach 
thine ear.” 
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“What would I have? Death, I tell thee 
again, Herod; nothing but that can content my 
soul.” 

‘“‘T too have good cause to hate him, as thou 
well knowest,” Herod replied, ‘‘ and would fain 
see him dead; but I shrink from murdering him 
in cold blood, even to please thee, my wife and 
queen.” 

The red lips of Herodias curled with angry 
scorn as she answered, 

‘When the king confesses that he dares 
not act his pleasure on an obscure and friend- 
less Jew, then it is time for Herodias to pro- 
tect herself. This insolent traitor shall die: I 
have sworn it; but fear not, my lord, I will 
weary you no more with my importunate re- 
quests.” 

So saying, she swept from the room, leay- 
ing Herod troubled and perplexed; for he well 
knew the heart of his imperious queen, and 
that she would hesitate at no means to effect 
her cruel purposes. 

Wicked and unscrupulous as he himself 
was, he looked with something like awe on 
the unblushing depravity of the beautiful temp- 
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tress whom he had stolen from his brother Phil- 
ip, and whose cold, vindictive nature seemed 
to know neither mercy nor fear. 

‘What she will do I know not,” he mut- 
tered to himself as he rose to rejoin his boon 
companions; ‘but at all events, I am guiltless 
of his blood. Much as I hate him, I would 
cladly spare his life to please the people; but 
his insolent interference with my domestic con- 
cerns deserves a dungeon, and it may be the 
only means of saving his head.” 

The birthday of Herod had arrived, and it 
was to be celebrated with all the pomp and 
magnificence that royalty could command. 

To crown the entertainment, the young and 
beautiful Salome, the daughter of Herodias and 
Philip, was to dance before the king and his 
assembled court, to most of whom she was a 
stranger, having hitherto been kept by the 
queen in comparative seclusion. 

On the morning of that day, Herodias, with 
her countenance carefully trained to an expres- 
sion of tenderness, entered the apartment of 
Salome, and saluting the young girl with a kiss, 
seated herself by her side. Rich crimson cur- 
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tains with their heavy golden fringe shaded 
the windows; Persian carpets of finest tapes- 
try, on which the flowers seemed bursting into 
life, covered the floor; the sweetest exotics 
and rarest birds of that sunny clime were 
gathered there; while the breeze gently stirred 
the leaves of the blossoming orange-trees, dif- 
fusing fragrance throughout the room. 
‘Methinks thou mightest be happy here, 
my daughter,” said the queen in her softest 
tones; “is there aught wanting which a moth- 
er’s love can supply to compiete thy felicity ?” 
“T have all and more than all I could wish, 
my mother,” replied Salome, with a smile that 
was almost a sigh; ‘but the-heart is a way- 
ward thing, and mine, I fear, is sometimes rest- 
less from the very want of something to desire.” 
“Tf this be so, my child,” said Herodias, 
“thou art favored beyond the common lot of 
mortals. But I came not hither to talk of this. 
Iam troubled, and need thine assistance. Dost 
thou love thy mother well enough to wish to 
serve her?” 
“Doubt it not, my mother; what canst 
thou ask that I would not willingly grant? 
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But in what way can I, young and weak, as- 
sist one great and powerful as Herodias ?” 

“Listen, Salome, and thou shalt hear. In 
yonder dungeon lies a dotard whom they call 
John the Baptist, and who has dared grossly 
to insult king Herod and thy mother, not only 
in private, but also in the presence of our as- 
sembled court. Must I say it? he still lives, 
doubtless to boast of what he calls his faithful- 
ness. From motives of policy, Herod fears to 
deal with him as he deserves, and I have come 
to thee, Salome, as the only one who will care 
for me sufficiently to aid me in this emer- 
geney.” 

‘But, my mother,” said the young girl, 
whose cheek was blanched to the hue of her 
robe, ‘‘how can I help thee in a matter like 
this? I have been told that John is a great 
prophet and a good man, and doubtless the 
God of Israel will avenge any injury suffered 
by his servant.” 

“Trouble not thyself about this, my daugh- 
ter,” and the queen smiled haughtily; ‘‘on 
my head let all the responsibility rest. I will- 
ingly assume it.” 
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“ But how can J, a young and feeble girl, 
avenge thy wrongs? I have neither strength 
of arm, nor quickness of wit, nor influence with 
the king; wherefore comest thou to me?” 

‘Dost thou ask wherefore? Because thou 
hast more than all these, my Salome: thou: 
hast grace and beauty ; and wherever the hu- 
man heart is found, beauty and grace are pow- 
er. Thou art to dance to-night before Herod 
and his courtiers; and I, who have trained 
thee from infancy, know well what the result 
will be. All I ask is, that when the king, in 
the intoxication of pleasure, shall offer thee, as 
he surely will, any boon in his power to grant, 
then thou wilt ask of him the head of John the 
Baptist brought to thee on a salver, that I may 
be sure of mine enemy’s death.” 

“But such a request, so shocking, so ab- 
horrent,” timidly pleaded Salome ; ‘‘ Oh, moth- 
er, is there no other way but this in which I 
can serve and please thee ?” 

‘‘None whatever,” was the stern reply; 
“it is the first time I have stooped to ask a 
favor, and if refused, be assured it will be the 


last. But thou wilt not refuse.” she added in 
33 
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a softened tone, as she saw that her strong will 
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was overpowering that of her daughter ; “my 
child has always been dutiful, and will not now 
oppose my wishes. I must go, but will return 
this evening in time to see thee robed for the 
festival.” 

The young Salome gazed after her mother 
as she left the room, with dilated eyes and 
quivering lips, and when the door closed after 
Herodias, threw herself on the cushions of the 
divan, and wept bitterly. But her tears flow- 
ed simply from girlish aversion to scenes of 
cruelty and blood, for no moral culture had 
ever taught her the beauty of goodness or the 
hideous nature of vice; and hence, when her 
attendants sought to cheer her by displaying 
the rich garments provided by the queen for 
this occasion, and dwelt on the triumphs of 
the coming evening, her tears were soon dried, 
‘and amid the whispers of vanity and awakened 
ambition, the still small voice which had spo- 
ken for a moment was stifled and forgotten. 


~The evening came. When Herodias en- 
tered the chamber of Salome, a prond smile 
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wreathed her lips as she saw the glow of joy- 
ous expectation which lighted up every fea- 
ture of that fair young face. 

‘She is mine; her scruples have vanished,” 
was her exulting thought ; and seating herself, 
she carefully watched the attendants who were 


arraying the maiden for the festival. 











































































































Her shining tresses were looped with 
strings of pearl, jewelled sandals covered her 
small feet, and a snowy robe, of a texture 80 
soft and cloudlike that it seemed almost ethe- 
real, displayed the graces of her perfect form. 
When all was complete, the queen bent over 


her, and whispering, 
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‘When the wine has done its work, thou 
wilt be summoned ; then remember thy prom- 
ise ;’ and having lightly kissed her forehead, 


left the room. 


Mirth and revelry were at their height 
round the luxurious board where were gath- 
ered the proudest of Judea’s nobles, their tur- 
bans sparkling with jewels, and their sabres 
glittering in the light. At the upper end of 
the table, on a raised throne, sat Herod the 
tetrarch, the diamond crescent flashing on his 
brow, but illy according with the haggard and 
care-worn countenance beneath. At his right 
hand was seated the partner of his throne and 
crimes, her face resplendent with animation, 
and her dark eyes beaming with triumphant 
joy, as already in imagination she saw her vic- 
tim dead before her. 

In the midst of the festivity a door was 
suddenly thrown open, and a beautiful young 
girl entered, floating onward as if borne upon 
the air, until she stood before the throne of 
Herod. 

Then, with a graceful act of reverence, she 
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glided away in the mazes of the dance, the tiny 
silver bells on her sandals keeping time with 
the music, and her white arms swaying with 
every movement in the very ‘“ poetry of mo- 


tion.” 


























































































































































































































Herodias gazed proudly on the light form, 




















now advancing, now receding, while low mur- 
murs of applause ran through the assembly, 
and Herod, beside himself with delight, ex- 
claimed, 

“Thou art perfection itself, my beautiful, 
peerless Salome; ask of me what thou wilt, 
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even to the half of my kingdom, and it is 
thine.” 

The dancer approached the throne, and 
seemed about to speak, but her lips uttered 
no sound. Bending forward with a smile, 
Herod repeated his promise, adding, 

‘“Now for thy boon, and on the werd of a 
king it is thine, whatever it may be.” 

At that moment Salome caught the eye of 





her mother fixed upon her, and shrinking from 
its intolerable light, said faintly, 
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“Since thou givest me my choice, I will 
that thou deliver to me the head of John the 
Baptist.” 

“Wa! what is this? Heard [ aright?” ex- 
claimed Herod, a look of horror overspreading 
his countenance; “thou didst ask—” 

“My daughter asked for the head of John 
the Baptist, to be brought here presently on a 
salver,” said Herodias in a loud, clear voice ; 
“and Herod, bound by his oath, cannot re- 
fuse it.” 

“Woman, thou hast triumphed,” said the 
king in a low tone as he turned to give the 
cruel order to an attendant, who bore it to the 
keeper of the prison in which the holy man 
was confined. 

A few moments sufficed for the accomplish- 
ment of the bloody deed, and very soon the 
head of the martyr was brought in and pre- 
sented to Salome upon a golden dish. A heay- 
enly smile lingered upon the lips even in 
death, and the unbroken calmness of that mar- 
ble face formed a striking contrast with the 
troubled expression of the living ones that 
lowered about it. 
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Salome shrank back with a look of horror 
as the attendant approached her with his fear- 
ful burden, and motioning him to take it to 
her mother, hastily left the apartment. 

But the festivity of the evening had been 
fatally interrupted. In vain Herodias strove 
by her blandishments to restore the spirits of 
the king; in vain she lavished her smiles and 
attentions on the silent and scowling guests: 
all was constraint and gloom; and the court- 
iers soon departed, leaving the palace to its 
cuilty inmates. 

Several years after the crucifixion of our 
Lord, Herod was accused at Rome of various 
misdemeanors, and having lost the favor of 
the emperor, was banished to Lyons in Gaul, 
whither Herodias accompanied him. There. 
as it is stated, this miserable woman died in 
exile, without a friend to close her eyes or fol- 
low her to the grave. As her life was without 
one redeeming trait, and stained with every 
crime, so her death was without consolation or 
hope, and a fearful looking for of judgment and 
fiery indignation must have consumed the de- 
parting soul when summoned to meet its God. 
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Of the fate of the dancer Salome we know 
nothing with certainty. Some writers tell us 
that she perished miserably in the ice while 
attempting to cross a frozen river in Spain. 
Josephus represents her as having twice mar- 
ried, and outliving her mother many years. 
However this may be, the stain of innocent 
blood was on her soul, and the day of reckon- 
ing surely came—if not in this world, in that 
eternity whose dread realities she has so long 
experienced. 
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THE WOMAN OF SYROPHE- 
NICIA. 





% HE glad tidings that a Proph- 
et and Teacher had appeared 
among the people, sent from 
God, and whose divine mission was attested 





by a series of stupendous miracles, was spread- 
ing over the hills and vales of Palestine, awak- 
ing wherever it came the liveliest emotions of 
hope and joy. 

For the first time since the fall of man the 


poor had the gospel preached to them. 
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The rude barbarian, the proud Roman, 
and the polished Greek had alike looked 
down on the masses as unworthy of care or 
thought; and even among the favored Jews, 
it was the feeling of the rulers and priests, 
“This people, which knoweth not the law, is 
cursed.” 

But the advent of the Son of God opened 
a, new era in the history of the race. No won- 
der that the common people heard him gladly ; 
for though Lord of the universe, yet, through 
his whole career on earth, from his birth in a 
stable to his death between two thieves on the 
cross, his lot was cast in with them. He pit- 
ied their sorrows, relieved their necessities, 
healed their diseases, and went about doing 
them good. 

And they flocked to him by thousands, fol- 
lowing his footsteps wherever he went, and, 
forgetful of hunger or weariness, hanging on 
his lips, and listening to the words of Him who 
spake as never man spake. 

But it was not to the Jews alone that these 
tidings came as life from the dead. They 
penetrated the darkened homes of the Gentiles 


268 WOMEN OF THE BIBLE. 


dwelling in the provinces round about Judea, 
bringing light and gladness to many a heart 
that until then had been covered with the 
shadow of death. The partition wall which 
separated the Jews from every other people 
was not yet broken down, making all nations 
“one in Christ Jesus ;” but the compassionate 
Saviour had never been known to turn away 
any who came to him for relief, of whatever 
kindred or country. Nor were his personal 
ministrations confined to Judea. 

On one of his journeys of benevolence he 
entered Phenicia, a province of Syria lying 
along on the Mediterranean sea, and contain- 
ing many large cities, of which Tyre and Sidon 
were the most flourishing. Phenicia claims 
the honor of taking the lead of other nations in 
commerce, as well as in the arts and sciences. 
It was a Phenician who introduced letters into 
Greece; a Phenician architect built the tem- 
ple at Jerusalem; Phenician workmen found- 
ed the infant navy of Solomon, and Phenician 
sailors and pilots navigated his ships; and 
while other nations feared to lose sight of their 
own shores, the Phenicians had founded colo- 
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nies in the distant regions of Europe, Asia, 
and Africa. 

The report that the great Teacher had en- 
tered this province, and was in the coasts of 
Tyre and Sidon, flew on the wings of the wind, 
and reached the ears of a woman whose young 
daughter lad long suffered from one of those 
mysterious demoniacal possessions so common 
in the time of our Lord. Every thing that 
love the most devoted could do for her relief 
had been done, but in vain, and the mother 
despaired of help; but as she listened to the 
story of Jesus and his wonderful works, hope 
sprang up in her heart, and she resolved to 
seek out the Prophet and make known her 
ease to him. 

‘At the worst, he can but refuse me,” she 
said to the neighbors who tried to dissuade 
her from the attempt; ‘but I cannot, will not 
take a refusal; and if I succeed, what happi- 
ness is mine.” 

The Saviour had retired into a neighbor- 
ing dwelling for the purpose of a temporary 
withdrawal from the crowd, swelling and surg- 
ing about him like the waves of the sea; but the 
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mother watched her opportunity, and earnest- 
ly entreated the disciples to procure for her 
admittance to the presence of their Master. 
Having gained this, she exclaims, ‘Have pity 
upon me, O Lord, thou Son of David; for my 
daughter is possessed with a demon which 
erievously torments her. Refuse me not, for 
no case can be more urgent than mine.” 

Contrary to his usual custom, Jesus took 
no notice of her-request, and seemed even un- 
observant of her presence. Again and again 
was the petition urged, and that so earnestly, 
that the disciples grew weary of her importu- 
nity, and besought the Lord to grant her 
prayer, saying, ‘Lord, send her away with a 
favorable answer, for she troubles us with her 
erying.” 

The answer of the Master might have been 
understood as utterly shutting out her claim: 
“Tam sent to the lost sheep of the house of Is- 
rael, not to the Gentiles, to whom, as ye know, 
this poor woman belongs.” 

But she would not admit a thought of dis- 
couragement. Prostrating herself in humble 
adoration at the feet of the Saviour, she ex- 
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claims in an agony of entreaty, ‘“ Lord, help 
me, I beseech thee, though I am a stranger, for 
none ever needed help more than I.” 

Surely the Lord will now honor the faith 
of this Gentile mother by granting her request. 
Surely he who never turned a deaf ear to the 
needy will say to her, ‘‘Woman, depart in 
peace; thy daughter is made whole.” 

Hark! he is about to speak ; those gracious 
lips unclose, and with her soul in her eyes, the 
mother listens breathlessly for the words which 
are to make her the happiest of women. 

“Tt ig not meet to take the children’s bread, 
and to cast it to dogs.” 

Can it be the Saviour who speaks? What 
words are these to fall like molten lead on that 
longing, trusting heart. Now surely she will 
depart for her home angry and despairing, 
convinced that there is on earth no such thing 
as disinterested compassion and benevolence. 
She has been not only refused—that, in her 
ease, were misery enough—but she has been 
treated with the utmost indignity, and com- 
pared to a dog which sought to avail itself 
of the portion designed for the children. The 
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natural heart would have turned away in indig- 
nation and disgust; but the woman of Syrophe- 
nicia took counsel of love, and not of anger or 
pride, and to these disparaging remarks she 
meekly answers, ‘Truth, Lord; but the dogs 
eat of the crumbs which fall from their mas- 
ter’s table, and this is what I ask of thee.” 

The trial was complete, the result glorious. 

Casting aside at once the veil of indiffer- 
ence in which he had shrouded himself, the 
Saviour says to her in accents of tenderness, 
‘Oh woman, great is thy faith; be it unto thee 
even as thou wilt.” 

The faith which had stood such a test could 
casily appropriate these blessed words; and 
buoyed up as on angel-wings, the happy mother 
returned to her home. . We may imagine the 
joy that reigned in that little household when, 
on her entrance, she found her daughter calm 
and tranquil, though weak from the effects of 
the terrible disease that had so long oppressed 
her. 

How sweet must the name of Jesus have 
been both to mother and child, as they repeat- 
ed to friends and neighbors the narrative of 
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his goodness, dwelling with ever fresh delight 
on the wisdom which delayed an answer only 
to make it the more complete and precious. 

The days of miracles have long since ceased, 
and the Saviour in person walks no more on 
earth; but with his people he is still omni- 
present, and his ear is open to their cry. As 
a trial of faith, which in his sight is more pre- 
cious than of gold which perisheth, he may for 
a time seem unmindful of the agonized cry sent 
up from the crushed and bleeding heart; but 
sooner can he deny himself, and cease to be 
the God of infinite love and truth, than turn 
away one humble suppliant whose plea for 
mercy is offered in his name. 
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~ en who followed our Lord 
during the brief period of his 
public life, and who ministered 
him with unshaken fidelity and 
devotion, none was more conspicu- 
ous than Mary of Magdala; or, as she is called 
in the narrative of the evangelists, Mary Mag- 
dalene. 


. 





She has often been most erroneously con- 
founded with the woman mentioned in Luke 
7:37-50, who washed the Saviour’s feet with 
her tears, and wiped them with the hair of 
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her head, and who is there described as a 
senner. 

Mary Magdalene belonged to that class of 
unfortunates who were the subjects of posses- 
sion by demons, and her case must have been 
one of peculiar aggravation, since we are told 
that seven devils were cast out of her by the 
power of Jesus. There is however no reason 
to doubt that she was a woman of spotless char- 
acter and high social standing. From the pe- 
riod of her cure, she seems. to have devoted 
herself to the service of her great Deliverer 
with a strength and earnestness of affection 
proportioned to the benefits she had received. 

On the last sad journey from Galilee to 
Jerusalem, Mary Magdalene, with Mary the 
mother of James and Joses, Salome the wife 
of Zebedee and mother of James and John, 
and Joanna the wife of Chuza, Herod’s stew- 
ard, accompanied him, sharing his privations, 
and in concert with the disciples ministering to 
his wants. 

Unlike the disciples however, these noble 
~ women, far from forsaking or denying their 
Lord when he stood alone in the midst of cruel 
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enemies, adhered to him only the more closely, 
following him through all those hours of. insult 
and agony, though every pang endured by the 
august Sufferer must have fallen on their hearts 
with a weight of intolerable anguish. 

When, at the close of his mock trial, the 
Lamb of God was led forth to Calvary, these 
women were still there, following his feeble, 
fainting steps, and shedding bitter tears over 
what they regarded as the failure of their hopes 
and expectations. 

Seeing their deep grief, Jesus turned to 
them and said tenderly, ‘‘Daughters of Jeru- 
salem, weep not for me; but weep for your- 
selves, and for your children. For behold, the 
days are coming in which they shall say, ‘ Bless- 
ed are the barren, and the wombs that never 
bare, and the paps that never gave suck.’ 
Then shall. they begin to say to the mountains, 
Fall on us, and to the hills, Cover us. For if 
they do these things ina green tree, what shall 
be done in the dry ?” 

Mary Magdalene with her associates watch- 
ed the Saviour as he hung upon the cross; 
caught his last expiring accents, ‘It is fin- 
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ished ;” they were present when Joseph and 
Nicodemus took down the body and prepared 
it for burial, and attended the precious re- 
mains to the new tomb in the garden, in which 
they saw them deposited. But even then, 
when the last sad offices of love were perform- 
ed, they.could not tear themselves away from 
a spot hallowed by all that was mortal of their 
venerated Master; but seating themselves op- 
posite to the sepulchre, they lingered there 
until night shut out every object from their 
view. They then returned to Jerusalem, con- 
versing on the events of the past few days, and 
lamenting the destruction of their bright an- 
ticipations. 

‘We trusted that this had been he who 
should have redeemed Israel; but alas, our 
hopes are buried in the silent tomb, and our 
enemies triumph over us.” 

During the next day, which was the Jew- 
ish Sabbath, Mary Magdalene remained in Je- 
rusalem; but very early on the morning of the 
first day of the week, while it was still dark, 
she left the blood-stained city, and with her 
companions hastened to the sepulchre where 
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her beloved Master had been laid. They 
brought with them spices to embalm the body 
more thoroughly than it had been possible to 
Jo in the hurry of removal from the cross, and 
when surrounded by the Roman soldiery. 

To their great surprise, they found the 
guard who had been placed there by order 
of Pilate absent, and inquired of each other, 
“Who will roll away for us the heavy stone 
door of the sepulchre ?” 

Coming nearer, they found the tomb open, 
and stooping to look in, saw as they supposed 
a man seated there clothed in white garments, 
who said to them as he saw their consternation, 

‘Fear not; for I know that ye seek Jesus, 
which was crucified. He isnot here; for he has 
risen, as he said. Come, see the place where 
the Lord lay. And go quickly, and tell his dis- 
ciples that he is risen from the dead; and be- 
hold, he goeth before you into Galilee; there 
shall ye see him: lo, I have told you.” 

Such a scene as this—the missing guards, 
the open sepulchre, the absence of the body of 
Jesus, the appearance of the angel, and his re- 
peated assurances that the Lord was indeed 
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risen—one would imagine must have dispelled 
every doubt, and carried conviction to all 
hearts. But even the loving Mary was slow 
to comprehend a fact so utterly at variance 
with what she had hitherto known or believed ; 
and turning sadly’away, she was about to leave 
the garden weeping bitterly, when one whom 
she supposed a stranger addressed her with the 
inquiries, ‘‘ Woman, why weepest thou? Whom 
seekest thou ?” 

She did not recognize the voice, but believ- 
ing it to be the gardener who spoke, she re- 
plied, ‘‘I weep because they have taken away 
my Lord, and [ know not where they have laid 
him. Oh, sir, if thou hast borne him hence, 
tell me, I pray thee, where thou hast laid him, 
and I will take him away.” 

At this proof of love stronger than death, 
Jesus uttered in those tones that had often 
thrilled her heart, the one word, ‘‘ Mary.” 

Her recognition of the stranger was instant 
and perfect. Like a ray of sunshine, the joyful 
conviction that Jesus stood before her, risen 
from the dead, flashed over her soul, filling it 
with a blessedness too profound for utterance. 
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‘“Rabboni,” that is, ‘‘ My Master,” is all she 
can say, as she throws herself at his feet, and 
endeavors to clasp them in her arms. 

“Touch me not, Mary,” said the risen Sav- 
iour, or as it may be understood, ‘‘Do not de- 
lay now for these expressions of affection. I 
am not yet ascended to my Father, and you 
will have other opportunities of seeing me be- 
fore that event. Hasten to my brethren, and 
say to them, I ascend to my Father and your 
Father, to my God and your God.” 

How tender and condescending was this 
message. Most of the disciples had fled dur- 
ing the scenes that preceded his death; and 
yet his first care after the resurrection was 
to encourage and comfort them, to make them 
feel that he was their Elder Brother, going 
home a little before them, to prepare man- 
sions for their everlasting habitation. Obedi- 
ent to her divine Master, Mary instantly de- 
parted to carry the good news to her brethren; 
but as she leaves the garden, we imagine her 
casting many a ‘‘longing, lingering look” back- 
ward, at that beloved form she had thought to 
see no more on earth for ever. 
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When she reached the place in which the 
disciples were assembled, and told her story, 
breathless with joy and excitement, how great 
was her surprise to find that her words were 
received by them as idle tales, unworthy of 
be:ief. In vain she related every circumstance 
of that memorable interview; in vain she re- 
peated the very words of the Redeemer: noth- 
ing but his actual presence could dispel their 
unbelief, and carry conviction to their sorrow- 
ing hearts. 

From that time we lose sight of Mary Mag- 
dalene and her companions: but probably they 
were among the five hundred to whom the 
Saviour showed himself in Galilee ; and whether 
their days were more or less prolonged after 
his ascension, we cannot doubt that they were 
spent in the service of their glorified Lord, in 
whom, though they no longer saw him in the 
flesh, yet believing, they rejoiced with joy un- 
speakable and full of glory, receiving the end 
of their faith, even the salvation of the soul. 
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MARTHA AND MARY, 
The Sisters of Lazarus, at Bethany. 
WO miles from Jerusalem, on the 


road. to Jericho, lies the. small 
town of Bethany. It is now, as 





it was in the time of our Saviour, 


cs 
; 


an insignificant hamlet, pleasantly situated on 
the south-eastern slope of mount Olivet, with 
many fine trees growing in and about it. 
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In this little village dwelt the sisters Mar- 
tha and Mary with their brother Lazarus, ‘a 
trio even more closely bound together by ‘the 
ties of mutual affection than by those of blood. 
Blest in each other, they sought little from 
the great world which lay within the walls of 
the regal city, but pursued the even tenor of 
their way, grateful for the contentment and 
love which made their humble home a paradise 
to iheir hearts. 

Lazarus, we may suppose, has just returned 
from an absence of a few days, and as we look 
in upon them, the three are seated together in 
front of their dwelling, enjoying the. coolness of 
the evening breeze, after a day of unusual sul- 
triness and heat. It is a pleasant picture on 
which we gaze, for Lazarus and his sisters are 
fine specimens of Hebrew beauty, with a gen- 
eral family likeness, and yet differing widely in 
character and expression. 

Martha, the elder sister, is tall and finely 
formed, with an eye and brow that denote ener- 
ey and decision, though the smile which lights 
up her face comes from a heart filled with love 
and kindness. 
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Mary is slight and graceful, fairer than her 
sister, and with a sweet pensiveness marking 
her countenance, which seems rather the 
result of earnest thought than of care or sor- 
row. 

In the pale, intellectual face of Lazarus, the 
features of both are united, as are their mental 
and moral traits in his finely balanced char- 
acter. | 

‘Brother, thou art thoughtful this evening,” 
said Martha, looking fondly upon Lazarus; 
‘has aught occurred during thy journey to 
trouble or annoy thee ?” 

‘Not so, my sister,” he replied with a 
smile, ‘‘my way has been prosperous; but in 
my absence I have seen and heard that which 
has stirred the deepest emotions of my heart.” 

The eyes of both sisters are fixed eagerly 
upon him as he proceeds. 

‘My errand, as ye know, led me near the 
Jordan; and being there, I took occasion to 
visit Bethabara, where the great prophet John 
has fixed his temporary abode. The whole 
region was filled with the crowds who flock 
to hear him, and he speaks with a power 
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that must be from God, for his words make 
their way directly to the most hardened heart. 

‘But though a prophet, and more than, a 
prophet in the grandeur and sublimity of his 
mission, it is not of John only I am about to 
tell you. All his preaching points to One whose 
forerunner he calls himself, who is greater and 
mightier than he, and of whom he speaks as 
the Messiah so long expected by our poor op- 
pressed people. 

“Two days since, while I with others was 
listening entranced to his burning words, he 
suddenly paused, and looking up earnestly, 
exclaimed, 

‘Behold the Lamb of God, which taketh 
away the sin of the world! This is he of whom 
I said, After me cometh a man who is pre- 
ferred before me; for he was before me. And 
I knew him not: but that he might be made 
manifest to Israel, therefore am I come bap- 
‘tizing with water.’ 

“Every eye in the assembly was now fol- 
lowing that of the prophet, and we saw, slowly 
advancing, a young man, seemingly alone and 
simply clad, but with an air of mingled majesty 
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aud meekness that penetrated my heart, and 
attracted me so strongly that unconsciously I 
held my breath, and my eyes filled with tears 
as I looked upon him. 

‘‘When he reached the river’s brink, a few 
words were spoken to him by John, seemingly 
of remonstrance, for I heard the low and thrill- 
ing voice of the stranger saying, 

«Suffer it to be so now; for thus it becom- 
eth us to fulfil all righteousness.’ 

‘Then John administered to him the rite 
of baptism ; and at its close the most wonderful 
event occurred ever witnessed by mortal eyes. 
How can I describe to you, my sisters, what I 
then saw and heard ? 

‘The heavens were perfectly clear, not a 
cloud was visible in their blue depths; but a 
brightness beyond that of the sun at midday, 
descending like a dove, rested upon him, while 
at the same instant a voice came from the 
cloud, like the sound of many waters, saying, 

“This is my beloved Son, in whom I am 
well pleased; hear ye him.’ 

“Tam not, as you well know, naturally 
credulous, but there was something in this 
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scene which carried conviction to my heart, 
and-opened it on the instant to receive its 
Lord and King. 

‘As soon as I could make my way through 
the crowd, I had the happiness of approaching 
him, of hearing him speak, and of receiving au 
assurance that I shall see him again, when he 
comes, in accordance with his purpose, to visit 
Jerusalem.” 

‘But where is he now?” inquired the elder 
sister; ‘‘and how could you consent so soon to 
lose sight of him?” 

‘He departed immediately after his bap- 
tism,” replied Lazarus, ‘and I was informed 
by our friend John, who has already given up 
all to follow him as his disciple, that he was 
voing alone into the frightful wilderness south 
of Judea, having strictly forbidden any of his 
followers to attend him.” 

“This is terrible,” said the gentle Mary ; 
“T tremble to think what may befall him amid 
those savage solitudes, where nothing can be 
found to sustain life, and which abound with 
wild beasts, and men even more to be feared 
than they.” 
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‘Be not alarmed, dear sister; for if. as I 
fully believe. this new Prophet is under the 
protection of Israel’s God, nothing will be per- 
mitted to harm him, and he will be preserved 
to accomplish the great purposes for which he 
has been sent into the world.” 

‘But you have not told us the name of 
this wonderful stranger,” said Martha; ‘did 
you not learn it?” ; 

‘“T did,” Lazarus replied; ‘‘and his name 
is not the least of the wonders with which he 
is surrounded. It is Jesus, given him by an 
angel before his birth, because he should ‘save 
his people from their sins.’ ” 

‘“How marvellous are these things,” ex- 
claimed Mary; ‘‘my heart burns within me as 
I listen, and I long to sit at the feet of this 
heavenly Messenger, and hear his words.” 

‘You will soon see him, I trust, my sister, 
for I feel the certainty within me that he will 
return in safety from the desert; and the love 
he has kindled in my heart assures me that 
we shall meet again.” 

Months passed, and the words of Lazarus 
were fulfilled. Jesus of Nazareth, the great 
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Teacher, was a frequent guest in the humble 
home at Bethany, and that dear name had 
become a household word in the mouth of its 
happy inmates. He who had not where to 
lay his head in the world made by his power, 
found in this little family group the friendship 
and solace his human nature required, when 
wearied with daily toil, and tried by the in- 
cratitude and wickedness which surrounded 
him in the streets of Jerusalem. 

And the brother and sisters were never so 
happy as when welcoming to their abode the 
blessed Guest, whose coming had been to their 
souls like life from the dead, teaching them for 
the first time the full value of that immortality 
brought to light by the gospel. 

It was on the occasion of one of these vis- 
its, that the incident occurred related in Luke 
10: 38-42. The sisters were not of.a rank or 
condition in life which enabled them to dis- 
pense with personal labor, and Martha, we are 
told, was cumbered with much serving. 

There is no evidence that she was either 
covetous or worldly ; but her love for the Sav- 
‘our was of that demonstrative kind which 
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seeks expression in action, and she wished to 
provide a repast worthy of her beloved and 
honored Lord. In this she very naturally de- 
sired the codperation of Mary, who was usually 
a willing assistant in such duties; but who now, 
absorbed in the delight of sitting at the feet of 
Jesus and listening to his gracious words, was 
absent from her side. 

Wearied by her household duties, Martha 
at length came to Jesus, saying, ‘Lord, dost 
thou not care that my sister hath left me to 
serve alone? Bid her thercfore to help me.” 

Had he who reads the heart seen in that 
of Martha envy or jealousy of her sister, or in 
that of Mary a selfish disregard of household 
duties in her devotion to: him, he would un- 
doubtedly have reproved these feelings; but 
he answers calmly, 

‘“Martha, Martha, thou art careful and 
troubled about many things: but one thing is 
needful; and Mary hath chosen that good part, 
which shall not be taken away from her.” 

In these few words the condescending Sav- 
iour gently rebuked the undue anxiety of Mar- 
tha to provide an entertainment for him, while 
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at the same time he vindicated Mary from cen- 
sure, and taught the elder sister a lesson she 
could never forget. 

Oh if the Marthas of the present day, who, 
though loving and faithful disciples, are too 
often careful and troubled about many things 
in their daily duties and domestic arrange- 
ments, thus losing that joy of the Lord which 
is their strength—if they would but listen to 
those tender accents which spoke peace to the 
sisters of Bethany, how quickly would the gar- 
ment of praise take the place of the spirit of 


heaviness. But amid the din and turmoil of 
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our outward life, the still small voice of the 
Spirit, whispering, ‘‘Cast thy burden on the 
Lord, and he will sustain thee,” is too often 
unheard or unheeded. 

Only when the two classes of whom these 
sisters were types, shall sit side by side at 
the feet of the Redeemer, meekly gathering 
strength for the trials of life, and then togeth- 
er arise and go forth to life’s labors and duties, 
will the church attain its highest degree of 
efficiency ; and then only will the peace of 
Christians be as a river, and their righteous- 
ness as the waves of the sea. 


The home of Bethany, lately the abode of 
joy and gladness, is at length shrouded in 
gloom. The sisters move about the deserted 
apartments with bated breath and muffled 
tread, and hardly dare look each other in the 
face, lest the nameless fear that has taken pos- 
session of their hearts should make itself visible 
there. Lazarus, the beloved brother, the ten- 
der friend and protector, lies on a bed of lan- 
guishing, and day by day the disease fixes 
itself more firmly upon him. 








































































































































































































































































































All that medical skill and 
devoted affection could do to 
save him, has been tried, but 








in vain. He is sinking rap- 
idly, and already the pallor 
of approaching death is steal- 
ing over his countenance. 

“Alas, if Jesus were only here,” sighed 
Mary as the sisters sat together by the couch 


on which the sufferer was tossing restlessly, 
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‘the life of our brother might still be saved ; 
for surely he loves him, and has power to heal 
him.” 

‘Why have we not thought of this before?” 
exclaimed Martha, starting up; ‘‘a messenger 
might ere this have brought him to us. Let 
us send to him at once; it may not even now 
be too late.” 

A friend of the family was accordingly 
immediately despatched to the place beyond 
Jordan where Jesus and his disciples were 
staying, with the simple message, ‘‘Lord, he 
whom thou lovest is sick.” 

There was no importunity, no dictation. 
To their trusting, affectionate hearts it seemed 
enough to state the case, leaving the result to 
the compassionate kindness of their divine 
Friend. ; 

Long before the return of the messenger 
could be expected, they began to look for him, 
for the urgency of the case increased with 
every moment. Death had soon finished its 
work, and nothing short of a miracle could 
now save Lazarus from the tomb. But hour 
after hour rolled away, the second day was 
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passing, and still the Saviour came not; and 
when at length the messenger returned, he was 
alone, and bore the marks of disappointment 
and sorrow. 

‘“Where is the Lord?” eagerly inquired 
Martha as he entered the house; ‘“‘and why 
came he not with you?” 

“T found the Teacher at the place to which 
you directed me,” he replied, “and gave him 
the message faithfully; but he said naught of 
returning with me, and I dared not ask it of 
him.” 

‘But did he make no reply when told of 
our brother’s situation ?” 

‘‘He said, as he looked round on his dis- 
ciples, who were deeply affected at the tidings, 
‘This sickness is not unto death, but for the 
glory of God, that the Son of God might be 
elorified thereby.’ He spoke not to me again, 
and soon afterwards I came away.” 

“Alas,” exclaimed Martha, ‘‘could the 
Master look upon our brother now, he would 
not say ‘this sickness is not unto déath 77’ Tor 
the dreaded moment of parting had come, and 
he whase life seemed so bound up with theirs, 
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must be hid from sight in the cold tomb. His 
beloved form was beautiful even in death, and 
a smile lingered on the cold, pale lips where 
dwelt the law of love. Kind friends had 
prepared the body for burial, and now bore 
it to the grave, followed by the sisters, whose 
anguish mocked every attempt at consolation. 
One voice alone could speak peace to their 
souls, one Friend only could comfort them 
under such a bereavement; and he, alas, was 
far away. 

But the pitying Saviour was not unmind- 
ful of the grief which shrouded the household 
at Bethany. While they mourned his absence, 
he was longing to come to their relief, having 
waited only that his love and power might 
be more gloriously manifested in their behalf. 
Though by his omniscience he knew that Laz- 
arus was dead and buried, he lingered for a 
time, so that there could be no doubts of the 
reality of his resurrection on the part of the 
Jews; and then returned to Judea, saying to 
his disciples, ‘‘Our friend Lazarus sleepeth; 
but I go that I may awaken him out of his 
sleep.” 
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Slow of heart to understand their divine 
Master, they reply, ‘Lord, if he sleep, he will 
surely recover.” 

Then Jesus told them plainly, ‘‘Lazarus is 
dead; and I am glad for your sakes that I was 
not there, to the intent ye may believe; nev- 
ertheless let us go unto him.” 

Four days had passed since the death of 
Lazarus, and the sisters, overwhelmed with 
erief, sat in the midst of sympathizing friends, 
who had come to mourn with them after the 
oriental custom, when Martha was privately 
informed that the great Prophet had entered 
the town. She rose instantly and left the 
house, but said nothing to her sister, fearing 
perhaps there might be some mistake, and 
wishing to spare Mary the pain of disappoint- 
ment. 

She had not proceeded far when she saw the 
well-known form slowly approaching ; and has- 
tening to his side, she exclaimed in a voice 
broken by sobs, “Tord, if thou hadst been 
here, my brother had not died. But I know, 
even now, that whatsoever thou shalt ask of 


God, God will give it thee.” 
38 





Martha believed that Jesus had power with 


God to obtain any thing he might desire; but 
seems not to have understood that the mira- 
cles he wrought were performed by the same 
almighty word which said, ‘Let there be light, 
and there was light.” 

To the earnest appeal of Martha, Jesus re- 
plied, ‘‘Thy brother shall rise again.” 


“Yes, Lord, I know that he shall rise again 
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in the resurrection at the last day.” Precious 
faith ; glorious confession ! 

“Martha,” said the Saviour tenderly, ‘I 
who speak to thee am the Resurrection, and the 
Life. He that believeth in me, though he were 
dead, yet shall he live; and he that liveth anc 
believeth in me shall never die. Believest 
thou this ?” 

The heart of the mourner was opened to 
receive the truth, and though she still compre- 
hended it imperfeetly, yet she replied, ‘* Yea, 
Lord: I do believe that thou art the Christ, the 
Son of God, which should come into the world.” 

Strengthened and comforted by the pres- 
ence and words of her Lord, Martha now has- 
tened to inform Mary of ‘his arrival, whisper- 
ing in her ear, ‘‘The Master is come, and call- 
eth for thee.” 

With a thrill of joy she never expected to 
feel again, Mary rose instantly, and followed 
her sister; and when she reached the beloved 
presence for which her soul had pined, she 
threw herself at his feet, exclaiming in the 
very words of her sister, “ Lord, if thou hadst 
been here, my brother had not died.” 
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The whole scene was one calculated to 
affect deeply the benevolent heart of the Say- 
iour, concerning whom the prophet had said 
long before, ‘In all their afflictions he was 
afflicted.” The weeping sisters, the mourning 
friends, the sad occasion of their grief, all were 
as truly felt by the God-man as though he had 
been a child of mortality like themselves. 

But it was not the sorrows of one family 
only, however excellent and beloved, that 
pressed upon the Saviour in that solemn hour, 
when angels bent over the group to witness 
with wonder and awe the groans and tears of 
their incarnate Lord. The misery as well as 
the sin of a world in ruins lay upon him, and 
every pang borne by his children through all 
tirne had a part in those precious healing tears. 
Blessed be God for this undoubted proof that 
we have a High-priest who can be touched 
with the feeling of our infirmities, and whose 
tears have sanctified sorrow; teaching us that, 
if tempered by Christian trust and submission 
to our Father’s will, it is not wrong to weep 
over the grave of earthly hope and happiness. 

‘Where have ye laid him?” was our Lord’s 
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inquiry of the Jews who stood near, waiting 
for the result of this extraordinary scene. 

“Tord, come and see,” they reply, leading 
the way to the sepulchre. 

When the sad procession reached the cave 
in which Lazarus was entombed, Jesus bade 
them remove the stone with which the mouth 
or opening had been closed according to the 
Jewish custom. 

Martha, always impulsive and ardent, ven- 
tured to remonstrate against this proceeding, 
saying, ‘‘Lord, the body of our brother must 
by this time be offensive, for he hath been 
dead four days.” 

If this ill-timed interference had been di- 
rected to a mortal like herself, she would have 
received a rebuke; but the divine long-suffer- 
ing kindness appears in the Saviour’s reply: 
‘Martha, did I not say unto thee, that, if thou 
wouldest believe, thou shouldest see the salva- 
tion of God ?” 

The stone was removed from the sepulchre, 
and the whole company stood about it in silent 
expectation. Then, to verify his divine mis- 
sion, and as an example to his followers in all 
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their ways to acknowledge God, Jesus lifted 
up his eyes to heaven and said, “‘ Father, I 
thank thee that thou hast heard me: and I 
know that thou hearest me always; but be- 
cause of the people which stand by I said it, 
that they may believe that thou hast sent me.” 

Then turning towards the tomb, he said, 
with a majesty in his tone which showed him 
Lord of the living and the dead, ‘‘ Lazarus, 
come forth.” 

At that moment the king of terrors was 
made to feel, through every corner of his dark 
domain, that One mightier than he had ap- 
peared on the earth, and that the same omnip- 
otent power which now compelled him to re- 
linquish his prey and to give back Lazarus to 
life and light, would one day destroy the last 
vestige of his reign, and consign his very name 
to eternal oblivion. 

But who can picture the emotions of the 
sisters of Lazarus when, in answer to the sum- 
mons, he that had been dead came forth from 
the open sepulchre, with the cerements of the 
grave still wrapped about him? Overwhelm- 
ed with wonder and awe, they stood gazing 
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upon him, forgetting to remove the grave- 
clothes which covered him, until their senses 
were recalled by the Saviour’s command, ‘Un- 
bind bim, that he may move freely.” 

Then, as the sisters saw that dear counte- 
nance, lately pallid in death, now glowing with 
vitality and health, the joyful fact forced itself 
upon them, ‘This our brother was dead, and 
is alive again; he was lost, and is found.” 

Prostrating themselves in speechless ado- 
ration before their great Benefactor, the reunit- 
ed brother and sisters return to their home, 
feeling that such happiness is too great to be a 
reality, and fearing that even yet they shall 
wake and find it but a dream. 

As they enter their lowly dwelling, how 
changed is every thing on which they look. 
Where now is the gloom that one short hour 
ago hung like a pall over every object, shut- 
ting out the light of heaven from their eyes? 
The Sun of righteousness has risen upon their 
souls, and the warm life he has just given back 
to Lazarus does not differ more widely from 
the cold and darkness of the sepulchre, than 
do the joy and confidence of the sisters from 
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the doubts and misgivings that have oppressed 
them. And to make their bliss complete, 
many of the kind friends who were present 
when this miracle was wrought, and who until 
then had stood aloof from the Saviour, now 
professed their belief in his name, and joined 
themselves to the company of his followers. 


Ouce more we are permitted to look in 
upon the little group at Bethany, before they 
pass away for ever from our sight. Six days 
only before his crucifixion, Jesus was again in 
the place where so many of his happiest hours 
on earth had been spent; and to testify in 
some degree their ardent love, the sisters and 
brother made an entertainment in his honor, 
to which the disciples and many others were 
invited. In addition to these guests, multi- 
tudes of the Jews, hearing that the Teacher 
was in Bethany, and curious to see the man 
whom he had raised frem the dead, flocked 
unbidden to the house, filling it to overflowing. 

Lazarus was seated at the side of his be- 
loved Lord; but Martha, active and energetic 
as ever, gladly served, and on this occasion we 
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hear from her no expression of care or weari- 


ness, for the Master to whom she owed every 
thing was present, aud she would cheerfully 
have laid down life itself in his service. 





While the guests were still seated at table, 
Mary stole softly to the side of the Saviour, 
and opening an alabaster box of very fragrant 
and precious oil, she poured it upon his head, 
and afterwards on his feet, wiping them care- 
fully with the long and beautiful hair which 
swept about her like a veil. 

The tenderness and humility of this truly 


feminine tribute touched the hearts of all pres- 
3) 
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ent with one exception. This was Judas Is- 
cariot the traitor, who was the treasurer of the 
little company of disciples, and whose covet- 
ous nature was disturbed by this waste of val- 
uable property. ‘‘Of what use is this extrav- 
agance ?” he exclaims; ‘‘the costly ointment : 
thus thrown away might have been sold for 
three hundred pence, and given to the poor.” 

The companions of Judas who knew him 
best had never suspected him of feeling any 
special interest in the poor, and were surprised 
at this outburst of benevolence. But He who 
reads the heart saw in that of Judas only a 
dishonest desire to appropriate the money for 
his own selfish purposes, thinly disguised by 
seeming philanthropy. He therefore rebuked 
his hypocrisy, and at the same time accepted 
graciously the offering of Mary in the memo- 
rable words, 

‘“Why troublest thou this woman? for she 
hath wrought a good work upon me. For ye 
have the poor always with you, and when- 
ever ye wish ye can do them good; but me ye 
have not always. For in pouring this ointment 
on my body, she has in reality done it for my 
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burial. Verily I say to you, wherever this 
gospel shall be preached in the whole world, 
there also shall the deed of this woman be 
told for a memorial of her.” 

With this remarkable testimony to the 
excellence of Mary’s character and the purity 
of her motives, the sisters of Bethany disap- 
pear from the sacred page. 

Like so many others, they are brought be- 
fore us by the inspired historians for a few mo- 
ments only, awakening our deep interest and 
admiration; and having taught us some useful 
lesson, are suddenly withdrawn from our gaze. 

But they are not lost to us forever. “The 
pure in heart shall meet again” beyond the 
river of death; and there we cannot doubt that 
the brother and sisters of Bethany bow amid 
the countless throng who cast their crowns at 
the feet of the enthroned Saviour, chanting 
the new song, ‘‘ Worthy is the Lamb; for thou 
wast slain, and hast redeemed us to God by 
thy blood, out of every kindred, and tongue, 
and people, and nation ; and hast made us unto 
our God kings and priests, and we shall reign 


on the earth.” 











The False Witness, 


(S HE descent of the Holy 
I Spirit, promised by Jesus 


Christ to his disciples as his 


+ ascension gift, was an event 





second in importance only to 
the advent of the Son of God. It set the seal 
of the divine approbation on the finished work 
of the atonement, and supplied the inward 
power which was to give efficacy to the out- 
ward means for the conversion of a world lying 
in wickedness. In itself, and in its immediate 
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results on the day of Pentecost, it was an act 
of omnipotence grand and sublime as that which 
spoke worlds into existence, for it raised to 
newness of life thousands who until then had 
been dead in trespasses and sins. 

But the effects of this life-giving power were 
not confined to the unconverted alone. The 
apostles felt its transforming influence, and in- 
stead of following the Lord at a distance and 
with halting steps, they became from that time 
bold and fearless pioneers, willing not only to 
spend and be spent in his service, but also to 
lay down their lives for their beloved Master. 
They had received his last command, * Preach 
the gospel to all nations, beginning at Jerusa- 
lem,” and while waiting in that upper chamber 
for the baptism of the Holy Ghost, doubtless 
many were added to them of such as should be 
saved. 

But after the day of Pentecost, under the 
faithful preaching and wise care of the apostles, 
the little band of believers, the first Christian 
church ever gathered on earth, increased rap- 
idly in numbers and influence. So closely were 
they united in the love and fellowship of the 
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gospel, that no man among them called aught 
that he possessed his own, but those who were 
rich sold their possessions, and throwing the 
money into a common stock, gave it to the 
apostles for distribution among the poorer 
brethren. Thus bound together by the death- 
less principle of love to their ascended Lord 
and to each other for his sake, the world took 
knowledge of them that they had been with 
Jesus, and the word of God had free course 
and was glorified. 

But the enemy of all good watched the in- 
fant church with envious eyes, and resolved to 
sow tares among the wheat that looked so fair 
and flourishing. 

A. man named Ananias, in concert with 
Sapphira his wife, who entered heartily into 
his dishonest plans, sold his estate, and keep- 
ing back part of the purchase money for his 
own selfish purposes, brought the remainder 
and laid it at the apostles’ feet as the whole of 
his property. 

‘Having now given up all I have in the 
world,” he may have said, ‘‘I must henceforth 
with my wife Sapphira depend for subsistence 
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on the benevolence of the brethren to whose 
fund I have contributed.” 

Had Peter been left only to bis own sagac- 
ity, he might have admired the seeming gene- 
rosity of the professed convert. But the Holy 
Spirit acting through him at once detected the 
pitiful lie, and fixing his eyes upon the trem- 
bling hypocrite, Peter exclaimed, 

‘“ Ananias, why hath Satan filled thy heart 
to lie to the Holy Ghost, and to keep back part 
of the price of the land? When thou didst 
resolve to sell it, was it not thine own? And 
after it was sold, was not the money in thine own 
power? Couldest thou not have disposed of it 
freely, either to give or retain? Why then 
hast thou sought to deceive the brethren in this 
matter? Thou hast not lied unto men, but 
unto God, whose just vengeance is upon thee.” 

While Peter was still speaking, a mortal 
paleness overspread the countenance of Anani- 
as; and as he ceased, the self-convicted sinner, 
smitten by the just judgment of God, fell at his 
feet and died instantly. Addressing the young 
men who stood by, terror-stricken at this act 
of divine vengeance, Peter commanded them to 


312 WOMEN OF THE BIBLE. 


take the body outside the city walls, and give 
it decent burial, which was accordingly done. 
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About three hours afterward, Sapphira the 
wife of Ananias, not knowing what had taken 
place, and believing her husband to be still in 
the company of the apostles, entered the room. 
Her heart was light and her countenance cheer- 
ful, for she supposed their plans had prosper- 
ed, and rejoiced in the tact which had contriv- 
ed to make gain of godliness. As she ap- 
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proached, Peter looked on her with pity, min- 
gled with just indignation, and wishing if pos- 
sible to save her from the fearful fate of her 
husband, inquired, 

“Tell me truly, Sapphira, is it indeed a 
fact that ye sold the estate for only this amount? 
Is the money placed in my hands all that ye 
received for it?” 

Without hesitation or faltering, the hard- 
ened woman instantly replied, ‘‘ Yes, honored 
sir, we did indeed sell the land for just that 
sum and nothing more. Our all is in your 
hands.” 

Guided by the Spirit of truth, Peter ad- 
dressed her, 

“Sapphira, how is it that thou and thy hus- 
band have thus agreed to tempt the Spirit of 
the Lord by hypocrisy and lies? Ananias 
hath paid the penalty of his crime by instant 
death, and a similar fate awaits thee. Togeth- 
er ye have sinned, and your punishment shall 
be the same. Behold, the feet of the young 
men who have carried thy husband to his bur- 
ial, are now at the door, and they shall bear 
thee out and lay thee by his side.” 
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While these words of doom still vibrated 
on her ear, Sapphira, with one wild gesture of 
despair, sank slowly to the ground, and was 
found lifeless by the attendants who had just 
returned from the burial of her husband. In 
solemn silence they bore forth the body, and 
burying it by the side of Ananias returned to 
Jerusalem, feeling that the great Head of the 
church was terrible in judgment and fearful in 
praises, as well as boundless in merey and 
grace. . 

The fate of this miserable pair was doubt- 
less intended, not only as a vindication of the 
insulted majesty of truth, but also and prima- 
rily as a warning to the timeservers and. hyp- 
ocrites who were making their way into the 
infant church, thus endangering its purity and 
efficiency. It was an attempt, coolly and de- 
liberately planned, to deceive the apostles and 
those whose almoners, they were, and to pass 
for what they were not by asserting a known 
falsehood, which drew upon them the immedi- 
ate vengeance of God. 

But though Ananias and Sapphira suffered 
justly the penalty of their heinous crime, let 
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us not suppose them sinners above all others. 
Who among us, being free from sin in this re- 
spect, can cast the first stone? Who among 
us, having professed to consecrate his all to the 
Redeemer, has not kept back, perhaps uncon- 
sciously at the time, part-of the price, devot- 
ing it to his own ease, pleasure, or emolument? 
Which of us has not been willing, under cer- 
tain circumstances, to pass in the estimation of 
others for more than in our secret hearts we 
knew ourselves to be? Yet this is the very 
root of hypocrisy, and if suffered to vegetate 
unchecked, will send forth its baleful branches, 
choking the growth of every thing fair and 
fruitful in Christian character. 

But this is not all. Where is the man or 
woman whose lips are unstained by any depar- 
ture from that strict truth which God has 
made the Christian’s polestar in his pilgrimage 
from the city of Destruction to the heavenly 
Jerusalem? Alas, among the ‘‘small foxes 
that spoil the vines,” none are more numerous 
or mischievous than the ‘‘white lies” so prevy- 
alent in society, though it is a question of seri- 
ous import whether any thing can properly be 
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called white which contains even the germ of a 
sin. 

But besides these lies of politeness or con- 
venience which many regard as essential to 
the very existence of society, there are others 
of a darker hue which meet us on every side, 
even where we might expect better things. 
There are the lies of malignity, blacker than 
the darkness that rested on the land of Egypt; 
lies of interest, told so often and persistently, 
that they come at last to be looked upon as 
truth; lies of recklessness, deadly in their 
effects, though repeated from the mere love of 
vossipping; lies of cowardice, that have their 
origin in a lack of moral courage to face the 
consequences of speaking the truth; lies of 
exaggeration and of vanity: but their name is 
legion, and the attempt to particularize them 
all would be vain. 

They are all members of one great family, 
whose head is the father of lies, and under 
various names and pretences have crept even 
into the church of the living God, bringing 
reproach and dishonor on that holy name by 
which Christians are called. 
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However we may forget or disregard it, 
the fact still remains, that every departure 
from strict truth, no matter under what soft 
name it may hide itself, leaves a stain upon 
the soul which nothing but the blood of Christ 
can wash away. In the long list of “idle 
words” for which men ‘‘must give account in 
the day of judgment,” who can doubt that false 
words are among the most injurious and offen- 
sive in the sight of God? 

“Lying lips are an abomination to the 
Lord; but they that deal truly are his delight.” 
“The lips of truth shall be established for 
ever; but the lyiag tongue is but for a mo- 
ment.” 

Words are the clothing we give to thought, 
and not one of the foolish and untrue words 
uttered at random is ever lost. They all live 
in the book of God’s remembrance, and unless 
plotted out by repentance and faith in the Sav- 
iour, will confront us before an assembled uni- 
verse, to our everlasting shame and condem- 


nation. 
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OPPA, now called 
Jaffa, situated on 








the Mediterranean 







sea forty-five miles 
north-west of Jerusalem, is one 
of the oldest cities in the world. 





Some historians assign to ita date 

anterior to the deluge; but certain it is that its 

antiquity extends ee to the very dawn of 

history. The town is built on a high ridge or 
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promontory, from which a ledge of rocks ex- 
tending out into the sea forms a harbor, which, 
though small and insecure, gives to Joppa the 
dignity of a seaport, almost the only one now 
found on the coast of Palestine. The materi- 
als of which the temple was built were brought 
hither from Tyre and Lebanon, and the for- 
eign commerce of the early Jews was carried 
on through this port. | 

It was to Joppa that the prophet Fonah 
went to embark when he fled from the pres- 
ence of the Lord to Tarshish. It was there 
too that Simon Peter once lodged in the house 
of Simon the tanner; and the residence of this 
obscure fisherman has given the place an inter- 
est with which the visit of the greatest emper- 
or on earth could never have invested it. 

Besides this, Joppa is dear to the Christian 
heart, from having been the home of a noble 
woman, called in the Scriptures Tabitha, or 
Doreas—the one a Syriac, the other a Greek 
word, signifying a gazelle: or antelope,” a 
name probably given to females on account of 
the beauty and gentleness of the animal thus 
designated. Of the rank or station of this 
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woman we are ignorant. We only know that, 
like her divine Master, she spent her life in 
doing good—a record more honorable than 
that which marks the existence of a Semiramis, 
a Cleopatra, or a Zenobia. 

It was a few years only after the resurrec- 
tion and ascension of our blessed Lord, when 
all Joppa was ringing with the sad news of the 
death of Dorcas, the friend and benefactress 
of the poor and needy throughout the city. 

There lay the lifeless body, with a smile 
on the sweet face, looking as if it came right 
from heaven; and around it were crowds of 
women and children, weeping and lamenting 
their loss, and. no one to speak a word of com- 
fort to the poor creatures, for all needed con- 
solation themselves. 

That same day messengers were sent to 
Lydda, a neighboring city, where the apostle 
Peter was then laboring; and on the following 
morning they returned, accompanied by the 
apostle. The body of Dorcas had been pre- 
pared for interment by loving hands, and laid 
in an upper room, set apart in all the houses 
of the higher classes for that and similar pur- 
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poses; and the apartment was filled with the 
friends and neighbors of the deceased, recount- 
ing her goodness and lamenting their bereave- 
ment. As the apostle entered the room, his 
calm voice rose above the wailing: ‘‘ What is 
it ye do, my friends, and wherefore mourn ye 
thus over the death of the righteous, as if there 
were in it no hope ?” 

“Sir,” we may hear them reply, “‘it is not 
only our own loss that we lament, though Dor- 
cas was a@ nursing mother to the little band of 
believers here; but in her the poor and desti- 
tute mourn the loss of a benefactress whose 
life was spent in doing them good. These 
coats and garments, some of which are still 
unfinished, were the latest work of those kind 
hands that now for the first time rest from their 
labors; and these weeping mourners could tell 
how she has denied herself rest and ease, that 
she might help and comfort them. She was a 
burning and shining light, and we cannot but 
lament the untimely removal of so great a 
blessing. God only knows what that blessed 
child of his who lies lifeless there hath been 


to us.” 
4] 
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“Say no more,” exclaimed the apostle, 
deeply moved, ‘‘but let all present leave the 
room; I would be alone with the dead.” 

The chamber was instantly cleared; and 
while the anxious throng waited without, Peter 
prostrated himself before the Lord in fervent 
supplication. Then rising, he fixed his eyes 
on the still form before him, and said, ‘‘ Tabi- 
tha, arise.” | 

The word was accompanied with power 
from on high, and she who had been dead 
instantly opened her eyes, and seeing Peter 
standing by her couch, rose up, restored at 
once to life and health. Calling back the 
friends of Dorcas from the adjoining apart- 
ment, he took her by the hand, and present- 
ing her to them, said, ‘‘ Here is the sister for 
whom ye mourned, graciously given back to 
you by the hand of God himself. Receive the 
gift with joy and gladness, and let your lives 
testify the gratitude ye feel for this great 
Inerey.> 

The good news soon spread throughout 
Joppa, and caused universal rejoicing, for 
Doreas was esteemed and beloved even by 
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those who hated the religion which made her 
what she was. 

The apostle remained in Joppa many days, 
and multitudes were brought to the knowledge 
of the truth whose attention was first arrested 
by the raising of Dorcas from the dead. 

Great as the miracle was however, this 
admirable woman was brought back only to a 
dying life, and ages upon ages have rolled 
away since she went down to the grave, to 
return no more till the trump of the arch- 
angel shall rouse all the sleeping dead. But 
the memorial of her goodness is imperishable 
as the volume in which it is preserved; and 
the name of Dorcas, as a synonym of Chris- 
tian benevolence, will be remembered and 
cherished in the church till time itself shall be 


no more. 















































































































































































































































































































XXVI. 
bY DLA. 
The Wospitable 
Hostess, 
HE city of Philip- 
pi, in Macedonia, was full of ex- 


























citement; for the great apostle of 
the Gentiles, who had been ‘‘turning the world 


upside down,” had come hither also, and the 
324 
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citizens of all classes were eagerly discussing 
the news in every place of public resort where 
they were wont to gather. But the crowd was 
- greatest about the Jewish synagogue, or place 
of prayer, built on the river’s brink, perhaps 
for the more convenient performance of the 
ablutions enjoined by the Mosaic ritual, in the 
observance of which the Jews were very strict, 
even while neglecting the weightier matters of 
the law. A thousand contradictory reports 
concerning the character and objects of the 
apostle circulated through the assembly, and 
some were for expelling him forcibly from the 
city, while others advocated a milder course; 
and the greater part stood ready to join either 
side, as the caprice of the moment might dic- 
tate. 

While the strife of tongues was at its height, 
two strangers entered the synagogue, on whom 
all eyes were instantly turned, and a general 
hush succeeded, as the whisper ran from one 
to another, ‘‘These are the men of whom we 
have been speaking.” 

The elder of the two, with an eye that 
seemed to read the soul, rose and addressed 
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the assembly in a voice at first soft and low, but 
which rose and swelled as he proceeded, until 
the audience listened spellbound by his elo- 
quence. 

He informed them that, while at Troas, in 
Asia Minor, engaged in his Master’s work, a 
messenger appeared to him in a vision by 
night, saying, ‘‘Come over into Macedonia and 
help us.” . 

Gathering from this that God had some- 
thing for him to do in Greece, he had crossed 
the Hellespont with his companion Silas, and 
had come directly to Philippi, asking only the 
privilege of a candid hearing, while he pro- 
claimed the message sent to both Jews and 
Greeks by his risen Lord. 

He then proceeded to tell them of the Say- 
iour; of his mission on earth, his death on the 
cross, his resurrection and ascension; assuring 
them that a full atonement had been made, by 
which God could be just, and the justifier of all 
who believe in his Son Jesus Christ. He told 
them of the sinfulness of the natural heart; of 
man’s utter inability to save himself, and his 
need of a Mediator with an offended God; of the 
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perfect righteousness wrought out by Christ, 
and the judgment that awaits all who reject the 
way of salvation freely offered in the gospel. 

The words of the apostle fell on the ears of 
many like the song of one that had a pleasant 
voice and could play well on an instrument, 
forgotten as soon as heard; but a few, whose 
hearts God had touched, listened as for their 
lives, and received the truth with gratitude 
and joy. 

Among these was Lydia, a woman of wealth 
and high social position in Philippi, who had 
become a Jewish proselyte in Thyatira her 
native city, one of the seven churches address- 
ed by the Saviour in the first chapters of the 
Revelation. Lydia, being a Jewish proselyte, 
must have had some knowledge of the true 
God previous to Paul’s arrival at Philippi; 
but she knew nothing of Jesus Christ and the 
way of salvation through faith in his name un- 
til the good news was brought to her by the 
apostle. Having eagerly embraced it, and 
been baptized in the name of the Father, the 
Son, and the Holy Ghost, her first inquiry seems 
to have been, in what way she could best mani- 
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fest her love and gratitude to Him who had 
bought her with his blood. 

The answer was plain. There were his 
dear servants, poor in this world’s goods and 
strangers in a strange city, and kindness ex- 
tended to them would surely be regarded by 
their gracious Master as shown to himself. 

With a warmth of affection that would not 
be denied, she invited Paul and Silas to make 
her house their home; and when they hesi- 
tated, urged her plea by an argument they 
could not resist: ‘If ye have judged me to be 
faithful to the Lord, come and abide at my 
house.” 

In the hospitable home of this devoted 
woman, the apostle was relieved from tem- 
poral anxiety, and at liberty to give himself 
entirely to the work of God at Philippi; while 
we cannot doubt that Lydia was rewarded a 
hundred-fold for her kindness by the spiritual 
benefits derived from her illustrious guest. 

It was during Paul’s stay at the house of 
Lydia, as he went from day to day with Silas 
to the place of prayer, that they were followed 
by a young woman who pretended to be under 
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the influence of a spirit of divination, or Python 
as it is called by the inspired historian. Py- 
thon is one of the names of Apollo, the Gre- 
cian god of the fine arts, poetry, painting, mu- 
sic, and sculpture, who had an oracle at Delphi, 
to which thousands resorted continually. The 
priestesses there, when under the influence of 
their pretended inspiration, were violently 
agitated, and uttered responses which were 
regarded by the Greeks as the oracular say- 
ings of the god. 

Probably the damsel at Philippi, who was 
in reality possessed by an evil spirit, imitated 
as far as possible the Delphic priestesses, and 
in this way earned for her employers large 
sums of money by practising on the credulity 
of the multitude. 

Following Paul and Silas, she was continu- 
ally calling out after them, ‘‘These men are the 
servants of the most high God, which do show 
unto us the way of salvation.” 

By this seeming complicity with a woman 
of such character and reputation, Satan hoped 
to bring discredit upon Paul, and thus destroy 


his influence in Philippi. But after several 
42 
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days’ forbearance, Paul, under divine direction, 
at length said to the evil spirit which spoke 
through the girl, ‘‘I charge thee, in the name 
of Jesus Christ, to come out of her.” 


































































































































































































































































































Compelled to bow before that holy name, 
the evil spirit immediately left her, and with it 
all her professed inspiration vanished instantly. 
Her employers, seeing what had been done, 
and enraged at the loss of this prolific source 
of wealth, stirred up a mob, and seizing Paul 
and Silas, dragged them before the magistrates, 
who were only too ready to listen to the accu- 
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sations brought against the apostle by his infu- 
riated enemies. 

Without waiting for even the form of a 
trial, the magistrates commanded them to be 
beaten, and then to be put in strict confinement 
in the common prison. Orders were given to 
the jailer, who thrust Paul and Silas into an 
inner dungeon or cell, fastening their feet to 
large beams of wood, so that it was impossi- 
ble for them to move. 

In this condition, shut up in a dark cell, 
their bodies lacerated by cruel scourging, their 
feet made fast in the stocks or blocks of wood, 
rendering the slightest movement a torture, 
and without one influential friend to plead their 
cause, the situation of these Christian confes- 
sors seemed miserable indeed. 

But the presence of Jesus can fill the dark- 
est dungeon with a brightness beyond that of 
the sun at midday; and he was with his ser- 
vants in this hour of trial, so that their over- 
flowing joy found expression in songs of praise, 
which were heard by the other prisoners, 
as the unwonted sounds echoed at midnight 
through those gloomy cells. 
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While they were still praying and singing 
hymns to God, an earthquake shook the prison 
to its foundations, opening the doors, and mirac- 
ulously loosing the bonds of all who were con- 
fined within the prison walls. For a few mo- 
ments all was terror and dismay. The jailer, 
fearing that his prisoners had escaped, and 
knowing himself responsible with his life for 
their safe-keeping, seized his sword, and in de- 
spair was about to fall upon it and end his exist- 
ence, when the voice of Paul was heard saying, 
‘There is no cause for this alarm; do thyself 
no injury, for we are all here and in safety.” 

Comforted by this assurance, and convinced 
that the apostles were servants of the only true 
God, and that they preached the only way of 
salvation, the trembling jailer called for a light, 
and hastening into the cell where Paul and 
Silas were confined, threw himself at their feet, 
with the inquiry, the most important that ever 
passes the lips of man, ‘‘Sirs, what must I do 
to be saved ?” 

The answer was plain, simple, and direct: 
‘‘Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou 
shalt be saved, and thy house.” 
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More than eighteen hundred years have 
rolled away since that memorable night, and 
the world has made rapid strides in the march 
of improvement, but the way of salvation is still 
the same; and to the question, ‘‘ What must I 
do to be saved?” the faithful teacher can re- 
turn but the one answer, ‘‘ Believe on the Lord 
Jestis Christ, and thou shalt be saved.” 

The work of faith in the heart of the jailer 
was quick and powerful, transforming the hard- 
ened pagan, who a few hours before gladly 
obeyed the inhuman order of the magistrates, 
into the kind and tender Christian brother. 
He brought out the innocent prisoners, washed 
their wounds, and placed before them refresh- 
ment, of which until then they had probably 
been deprived. 

That same night, after receiving suitable 
instruction, the jailer was baptized, ‘he and all 
his, straightway;” thus forming the nucleus of a 
flourishing church, to which Paul's letter to the 
Philippians was afterwards addressed. 

The news of this wonderful occurrence soon 
spread over the city, and came to the ears of 
the magistrates, who, fearing the consequences 
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of further detention, sent officers to the prison, 
with an order for the instant liberation of Paul 
and Silas. Rejoiced at being the bearer of 
such a commission, the jailer carried it instant- 
ly to Paul, saying, . 

“The magistrates have sent to command 
your immediate liberation; now therefore you 
are free, and may depart in peace.” 

But Paul, who, when only his own interests 
were concerned bore in silence every kind of 
insult and indignity, saw this to be an occa- 
sion on which, for the benefit of others, the 
rights of citizenship ought to be vindicated, and 
replied, 

‘These men have beaten us openly and 
without trial, though we are Roman citizens, 
and have cast us into prison; and now would 
they have us steal out privately like criminals? 
Nay verily ; we will not go, until they come 
themselves and take us out honorably.” 

These words were reported to the magis- 
trates, and when they learned that Paul was 
a Roman citizen, they trembled for the conse- 
quences of their barbarous treatment, and com- 
ing humbly to the apostle besought his forgive- 
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ness, and themselves escorted him from the 
prison to the house of Lydia; begging him to 
leave the city at once, lest there should be a 
renewal of the tumult. 

To this he willingly consented, for his work 
was done and a church established in Philippi, 
while in the destitute regions round about, the 
people were perishing for lack of knowledge. 
Having strengthened and comforted Lydia and 
the little band of believers assembled at her 
house, he bade them farewell, and departed. 

Once more we find him at Philippi, before 
that journey to Rome which terminates the in- 
spired account of his eventful career. Nothing 
is said of Lydia however, and from the fact that 
no mention is made of her in the epistle to the 
Philippians, it is highly probable that before 
that time she had left the church on earth, to 
join the general assembly and church of the 
first-born in heaven 
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Do N his journeyings through mae 
2 the Peloponnesus, Paul had reached 
Corinth, the capital of Achaia, a proud 
and opulent city, the Grecian Paris, and the 
seat of splendor, elegance, and corruption. 
There was much in this city calculated to 


attract the attention and delight the eye of one 
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like Paul, who was not only a ripe scholar, but 
a man of refined and cultivated taste; but the 
apostle of the Gentiles turned aside from his 
appropriate work for none of these things 
There, as at Athens, he saw in the gay crowds 
that thronged the busy streets, only a people 
given up to superstition and idolatry, but each 
endued with an immortal soul for which Christ 
died; and his great heart yearned over them 
with a love which no sufferings or self-denial 
could extinguish. 

“T will very gladly spend and be spent 
for you,” he writes to them years afterwards, 
“though the more abundantly I love you, the 
less I be loved.” 

And yet, with all his burning zeal, when 
Paul first entered this voluptuous and wicked 
city, about to attack a gigantic system of idol- 
atry whose roots were interwoven with the 
whole framework of sociéty, he felt a natural 
misgiving of heart as he looked upon the work 
before him. ‘I was with you,” he tells them 
in his epistle, ‘in weakness and fear and much 
trembling.” 

But the God he served did not forsake him 
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in that nour of trial and despondency. ‘‘Fear 
not, Paul,” he said to him in a vision by night, 
‘but speak boldly and hold not thy peace ; for 
I am with thee, and no man shall be suffered 
- to do thee harm; for I have many people to be 
gathered into the fold in this city.” 

- Knowing too how much Christian commun- 
ion strengthens and animates the soul, the 
Lord sent his-servant help and comfort where 
he could least have expected it. 

Aquila and his wife Priscilla were Jews, 
born in Pontus, in Asia Minor, who had been 
residents of Rome, but were compelled to leave 
in consequence of a decree of the emperor 
Claudius commanding all Jews to depart from 
the imperial city on pain of death. They had 
settled in Corinth, and were believers in Jesus; 
having, in some manner of which we are not 
informed, become acquainted with the way of 
salvation through him. 

Alone as they were in that pagan city, we 
may imagine the interest with which they heard 
that Paul, the great apostle of the Gentiles, had 
entered Corinth, and the gladness with which 
they welcomed him to their house, entreating 
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him to remain with them during his stay in the 
enty 

This invitation was accepted by Paul; but 
though eminently fitted to appreciate the de- 
lights of Christian intercourse and friendship, 
the apostle would not consent to be dependent 
on any one, when by the labor of his hands he 
could provide for his own simple wants. 

It was customary among the Jews for the 
sons even of wealthy families to learn some 
mechanical occupation, by which, in case of ne- 
cessity, a livelihood might be obtained. Paul 
was by trade a tent-maker, an occupation both 
useful and profitable in the East, where there 
was much travel and inns were seldom found. 
His new friends Aquila and Priscilla were of 
the same occupation, and the three worked to- 
gether day after day, in those leisure hours 
when Paul was not employed in his work as an 
apostle. 

What. lessons of heavenly wisdom must 
have enriched those seasons of toil, as the apos- 
tle brought forth, for the benefit of his compan- 
ions, the treasures of divine knowledge with 
which his own mind was stored by the Spirit 
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of truth. Little thought the gay fashionables 
of Corinth, as they swept scornfully by the 
humble abode of Aquila, that a moral lever 
was there at work, more powerful than the one 
by which Archimedes proposed to move the 
world; or that the upheaval had even then 
commenced in their own proud city. 

At first the apostle preached every Sab- 
bath in the Jewish synagogue, testifying to 
the Jews that their Messiah had already come, 
and urging upon them the offer of salvation by 
Christ ; but at length, finding the opposition 
steadily increasing, he said to them, ‘‘ Your 
blood be upon your own heads; I am clean: 
from henceforth I turn to the Gentiles.” 

From that time he taught in a private 
house near the synagogue, the owner of which 
was a Christian disciple ; and God so blessed 
his labors there that multitudes were convert- 
ed, among whom was Crispus, the chief ruler 
of the synagogue, with all his house. 

Priscilla: and her husband were efficient 
colaborers with Paul during the two years of 
his stay at Corinth, and they accompanied him 
when he left that city for Ephesus, in Asia 
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Minor. There he remained but a short time, 
as he wished to be in Jerusalem at the feast of 
Pentecost; but he left Aquila and Priscilla be- 
hind him to strengthen and confirm the breth- 
ren in his absence. 

A short time after his departure there came 
to Ephesus a learned Jew from Alexandria 
named Apollos, preaching and exhorting to 
repentance after the manner of John the Bap- 
tist, but without a distinct apprehension of the 
way of salvation by Christ. His great know- 
ledge of the Scriptures, and the wonderful elo- 
quence with which he spoke, drew crowds after 
him wherever he went; and his fervent ap- 
peals to the conscience of his hearers earried 
conviction to many hearts. 

But to Priscilla and her husband, who lis- 
tened with deep interest to his preaching, it 
was painfully evident that he knew not  Je- 
sus Christ and him crucified,” and like most 
of the devout of his nation, was looking for a 
Deliverer yet to come. 

With truly Christian kindness they intro- 
duced themselves to Apollos, and finding him 
a stranger in a strange city, took him at once 
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to their own house. The earnestness and sin- 
cerity of his character, the purity of his life, 
and the childlike ingenuousness with which he 
sought to know and do the will of God, strong- 
ly interested this excellent pair, who were un- 
wearied in their efforts to bring him to the 


knowledge of the truth. 





















































We may suppose that a discussion like the 
following occurred between them: 
‘ Brother,” said Priscilla to Apollos as 


PRISCILLA. 343 


they sat conversing, ‘‘dost thou indeed believe 
in a Messiah whose coming is still future ?” 

“T do most devoutly,” Apollos replied ; 
‘and canst thou, with all thy knowledge and 
love of the Scriptures, believe otherwise? The 
Son of David, the Shiloh, is to be a Prince 
going forth conguering and to conquer; and 
behold, our nation still sits solitary and a wid- 
ow, crushed beneath the iron heel of the op- 
pressor. Where, I ask, are the signs of his 
coming ?” 

“In the holy Scriptures, and here in my 
heart,” answered Priscilla fervently, ‘“‘and in 
the hearts of many others who have felt his 
life-giving power, and can never again doubt 
that He who died on Calvary is the Redeemer 
mighty to save. Hast thou never heard of 
Jesus of Nazareth ?” 

‘‘Who has not heard of him? The fame of 
his miracles and of his sanctity reached Alex- 
andria, and there was a time when I hoped he 
might prove to be the promised Messiah; but 
his untimely and shameful death put an end 
to all these expectations.” 

“And yet, my brother,” replied Priscilla, 
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‘that very death, with all its details, was fore- 
told hundreds of years ago, in reference to the 
coming of the Son of God. Did not Daniel 
say that at the end of seventy weeks Messiah 
should be ‘cut off, but not for himself?’ Hast 
thou never read in Isaiah, ‘He was despised 
and rejected of men, a man of sorrows, and 
acquainted with grief?’ ‘He was taken from 
prison, and from judgment; and who shall de- 
clare his generation?’ ‘And he made his grave 
with the wicked and with the rich in his death? 
Does this look like the triumphal march of an 
earthly conqueror? Is this ‘ root out of a dry 
ground,’ who had no form or comeliness, that 
we should desire him, to be the victorious tem- 
poral Prince who is to throw off the Roman 
yoke and raise Judea to her former proud pre- 
eminence among the nations? But let us once 
believe the words of Jesus himself: ‘ My king- 
dom is not of this world ;’ let us accept it as a 
spiritual kingdom, destined gradually to over- 
turn the usurped dominion of Satan in the 
hearts of men, and all becomes plain. The 
mission of the Saviour, his humiliation and 
death, his resurrection and ascension, all are 
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seen as parts of one grand scheme of redemp- 
tion, by which God can be just, and yet the 
justifier of all who believe in Jesus.” 

“This is a new view of a most important . 
and interesting subject,” said Apollos thought- 
fully, ‘‘and be assured I shall follow it out. 
But why must the sinless Son of God suffer 
and die, since with mortals the idea of sin is 
always connected with that of suffering ?” 

‘Paul tells us,” replied Priscilla, ‘that 
Jesus died to make atonement for the sins of 
the world, even as the innocent victims were 
slain in the temple sacrifices as a burnt-offer- 
ing for the guilt of the people. He says these 
sacrifices were all typical of the one great 
sacrifice, ‘the Lamb of God,’ who was to be 
offered once for all, to satisfy divine justice 
and to bring in everlasting righteousness. 
What else can the prophet mean when he says, 
‘He was wounded for our transgressions, he 
was bruised for our iniquities; the chastise- 
ment of our peace was upon him, and with his 
stripes we are healed ?’” 

“Tf this be so,” asks Apollos, “in what 


way are the benefits of his blood applied to 
44 
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the soul, so as to give the present assurance of 
pardon and peace with God ?” 

‘Only by faith in Christ as a present and 
all-sufficient Saviour,” was the reply of Pris- 
eilla. ‘‘ Paul assures us that those who truly 
believe have the witness in themselves, and can 
call God their Father, through the Holy Spirit 
given to them as the purchase of the death of 
Jesus Christ. He teaches also that the be- 
liever is justified simply by faith in Jesus, 
aside from works, which are of no worth as a 
ground of acceptance with God, though they 
are necessary as an evidence of love to him.” 

‘‘ But is there not danger,” inquired Apol- 
los, ‘‘ that this new doctrine of justification by 
‘faith may lead to looseness of life; since we 
are to be saved by the merits of another, with- 
out any righteousness of our own ?” 

‘‘T think not,” was the answer. ‘On the 
contrary, the love of Christ shed abroad in the 
heart furnishes a far stronger motive to holi- 
ness of life, than the selfish hope of gaining 
heaven by our own exertions. How shall the 
Christian, who has become dead to sin by the 
death of his Lord, live any longer therein? 
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Can he cherish that abominable thing which 
crucified the Son of God ?” 

“Tt is enough,” exclaimed Apollos, his fine 
features glowing with emotion; ‘“the words 
thou hast spoken carry conviction to my heart. 
The scales have fallen from my eyes, and [I 
feel and know that it was my Saviour who was 
crucified on Calvary. I believe Jesus of Naz- 
areth is indeed the Deliverer and Prince who 
shall give repentance to Israel and remission 
of sins. With that doubting Thomas of whom 
Aquila has told me, I would prostrate myself 
at his feet, and ery with the deepest penitence 
and adoration, ‘My Lord and my God!” 

From that hour the eloquent Alexandrian 
devoied himself heart and soul to the faith he 
had embraced; and having been thoroughly 
instructed by Aquila and Priscilla, who from 
their long association with Paul were rooted 
and grounded in the truth, he resolved to go 
into Macedonia to preach the gospel there. 

Being furnished with letters to the breth- 
ren at Corinth, he bade farewell to his kind 
friends in Ephesus, and departed for that city, 
where his labors were greatly blessed to the 
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encouragement of believers, and the convine- 
ing of both Jews and Greeks that Jesus of 
Nazareth was the Messiah 

After this labor of love, the importance of 
which can never be estimated this side eter- 
nity. Aquila and Priscilla probably remained 
at Ephesus until the death of Claudius. Then 
they must have returned to Rome, as we find 
them mentioned in Paul’s epistle to the Ro- 
mans, together with ‘the church in their 
house”—a, delightful evidence that there, as at 
Kphesus, their religion was a diffusive princi- 
ple, seeking to make all within the sphere of 
their influence partakers of the like precious 
faith. 

In the same letter Paul bears testimony to 
the enduring affection of these faithful friends, 


) 


‘‘who have for my sake,” he says, ‘‘laid 


’ that is, who have in 


down their own necks; 
circumstances of imminent danger perilled 
their own lives to save mine; “unto whom 
not only I give thanks, but also all the churches 
of the Gentiles.” 

Here we leave this devoted and happy 


pair, rich in mutual affection, in the friendship 
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of the great apostle, in the blessings of those 
ready to perish, and- above all, in the smiles 
and favor of God, with the assurance at death 
of an abundant entrance into the everlasting 
kingdom prepared by Jesus Christ for his 
saints from the foundation of the world. 
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